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1 know tbe pang tby hcart that wniag, 
As Dear tby lifele&i mate Chou kaeU; 

And o*er th^se icy fingei-s hong, 

W hicb £»«V met prm <Ae hMnd ihtyftlU 

But wbo tbe barried throb sball tpeak, 

The deeper angaish of dmpair. 
As franticljr y ou kiss''d tbe eheek, 

Wbicb kmm uot tiud thy ^n were there f 

" Tributiry Tsiai.*' 

CHAP. VIII. 

'^MeRCY'' cried Bertram, sitiking 
atUiric^s feet, '^I then^ am the assaariii 
of your wife ! since^ ia passing the sbrine, 
by innocendy extolling your hogpitaliky; 
I discovered tbe place jof your abode. '* 
TOL u. % The 
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The dagger of Ulric arose instantly 
to the breast of Bertram^ but suddenlj 
recollecting himself, the unhappy hus- 
band gazed sadly and silently on hif 
faiittless destroyer, "Arise" said he, 
dashing his hand across his burning 
temples^ ''l pity, I forgive you — your 
designs were virtuous, and your actions 
laudable : but, I will be so revenged on 
those who murdered Julia^ that though 
death assume its most horrid form to 
blast me, and never-ending torments 
await on the résulta I will not rest on 
this poUuted earth^ till the blade of 
wrath overwhelm them. *' Come, my 
friend" continued he turning to the 
Robber Chief, *'let us proceed, Julia's 
pale ghostscreams in mine ear^ and calls 
me on to vengeance.'' 

' As he uttered thèse words.the wàrmth 
of htà soûl beamed in the lustre of his 
dark and expressive eye ; Bertram read 

* thereih 
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therein the purport of his heart '' yoii 
go to be revenged ** cricd he, *' tis 
just yoa should be se — I alone am 
guilty^in betray ing your peacefui abode ; 
let me, therefore^ atone for my offend^ 
î^g*' by washing away with their blood 
who shed that of Julia^ the torturing 
suspicion which dénies me your forgive- 
ness. 

Sable night bad thrown her mantle 
over the tm;rets of St. Gabriel, when the 
masey bell of the grate, loudly ringing^ 
summoned the Porter to attend ; and 
Bertfam, cajiing on hia name, reques^ 
ted permission to tarry, for that aight^ 
beneath the sacred walls. ^' Come in 
brother : '' replied the Porter, in an 
under tone, which bespoke how little 
he was pleased by the sudden and un^ 
vsual intrusion. — Closing the harsh^ 
jM>unding grate, he now prepared tp 
coadttct hia noctumal visitor to the in- 

M % teriof 
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terior of the Convent, a», catching the 
skirt of his raiment, ^< permit me, fa« 
ther, " cried Bertram, '' to pray till 
ipornin^ before the Altar for my un- 
wortbiness. '' ^^ be it evcn so, ** answer* 
bifi conductor, and abruptly quitted the 
chapel. 

Bertram remained not longf afler his 
departure, but, snatching a lamp from 
the shrine, retumed throngh a retired 
aisie to the grate, wbere Ulrîe and Ke- 
nard awaited admittance. Torchei 
were immediately li^hted and swords 
drawRi while the beàvy trâmpling of 
armoured feet upon the pavement, 
awoke several of the Friars, who flyttig;, 
in the ntroost consternation^ communi- 
cated the cause of their terrors to the 
$uperior. The dark and saVage fea- 
tures of the Banditti, gathering horror 
from the purple réflexion of the torches, 
gave them the appearance of infernal, 

ratheo 
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rather tban earthly being<8 ; assied on by 
Ulric, Bertram, and Kenard, they enterr 
edthe apartment of the Abbot, who, re- 
clin ing on a couch of crimson velvet, eni- 
broidered with devices in gold, was lis- 
teàing to the confused voices of bis 
vassab. 

Laying bis mailed band on tbe Ab- 
bot'8 arm, '* corne*' exclaimed Ulric^ 
Iterniy , " thou holy, vénérable man^ con- 
duct us to the solitude of thy pénitent, 
Julia de Courci." Withont even suffi- 
cîent strength^ or résolution to extricate 
himself from the rude grasp of bis once 
humble novice^ the Superior gazed wild- 
Ij on the haggard features of Anseimo, 
i¥bo, half sinking with terror^ stood at 
the foot of the couch^ concealing hii 
countenance in the grey shade of fat«( 
cowl. 
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It ifi eyen so/' continued Ulric toss<* 
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ing back thc Abbot's arm, '^ those lookt^ 
and this silence^but too plainly convince 
^ me of the dire reallity of feare, which 
e\€ï\ for your sakes, men of erringzeal, 
] should hâve rejoiced to iind false/' He 
ïiow conducted the Monks into the cha- 
pelj towards which the holy Sistcrhood 
had fled for protection, and arranging 
thein in their respective orders, as they 
Irnd attended on that dajf when Julia 
ivas veiled a Non, he retired on one side 
to the Banditti, and, lifting np the bea- 
ver which concealedhi^altered features, 

firxed hîs angry cyé, keenly on the Ab- 
\èoi and Abbess. 

*'Behold me/' cried he, în a tone of 
despair, sorrow and revenge, ''are my 
looks $0 a1tered,8ince lastwe met, that ye 
forget the Novice Ulric ? î corne, alas î 
' fruitlessly, to demand at your hands, one 
whom your Ministers inhumanly drag- 
ged from her peaceful, happy home ; 

that 
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that home which was dearer to the eyé 
of Omiripotençe than tbe lofty turrets of 
this proud CJonvent^ because, it was tht 
asylum of iaocence ; wbile thèse towec- 
ing colums sbroud in their princelj 
domes^ the narroW'-minded yictims of 
misled fanaticism^ and the diabolical vo- 
taries of jinfeeling vice/* 

The Abbot, the Abbess'^ând Anselmo^ 
speecbless with dismay, remembered the 
last propl\etic words of JuUa — ''But the 

hQvr CQm&fi0¥4 çome$ w>ifily^ inv^hich 

yêj the hofy tenants of St, Gabriel 
shall wîsh the ohject of yowr revenge 
andmurder were nigh^ to stay the hand 
of destruction that overwhelms ye*^ 

Ulric conlinued^ ^'too plainly do I read 
in this |awful pause, the unpardonable 
crime in which ye bave annihilated my 
peace, and deeply offended the Almigh- 
X,^ : lead me^ ye heartless^ ye unforgiving 

M 4 Bigots 
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to-the spot where Julia sleeps." 

" Juliade Courci/' faultered the Ab- 
bott casting bis eye» fearfnlly on the un- 
eouth figures of the Banditti^ ^'was 
guilty; and the taws of God and Mao 
sanctified the punishment, with which 
it was necessary she sbould be inflicted 
in this world^ to absolve ber from one, 
doubly terrible, in another — she now 
reposes in peace — shall we intrude on 
the sacred sditiide of the dead ? — shall 
we présume to disturb the hallowed 
ashes of the tomb ? — rememberest thou> 
misguided Ulric, that the pernicious 
beauty whichled astray your heart from 
holy purposes, ère now, is becomé ob- 
noxÎQUs to the sensés, and offensive to 
the sîght. Ulric, beware ! your pro- 
ceedings are impiously sacrilegious ; and 
dreadful indeed are the torments of 
those, who war àgainst the humble 
Votariés of God/' 

" Shall such as shed innocent blood 

be 
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be permitted a name 80 sacred/' intenip- 
ted Ulric^ ^'no more of this, thou 
violater of the laws of Heaven l Turn 
thine eyes inward^ and tremble at thUie 
own transgressions. Time past^ my 
drink was the dear brook^ my food tbe 
simple vegetable of nature — ^yet 1 wa» 
virtuou8,couldst thou be more i thy couch 
was soft and costly, my pallet rude and 
lowly; — thy fare the epicure's feast, 
mine^ the beggar's pittance/' 

"Yea, proud and ironhearted Monk^ 1 
could enlarge an this subject^ and go fttr 
to proTe> tbat a life of seclusion^. devo- 
ted like yaurs to selfish purposes^ under 
the mask of ^^ligion^ or rather its too 
familiar ybrm^ is as remote from actual 
ptety^ as that of the prejudiced assassin ; 
for what divine^ or earthly cause^ can 
sanction practices and laws^whtch allow 
not ônly tbe dearest ties^.but the fairest 
productions of tbe Creator^to b^ destuoy* 
ed by bjindly supers^ciolis i^d re- 
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vengcful hands — but 1 hâve donc ! lead 
me, therefore, to the spot where Julîa 
sleeps, for I would again gaze on that 
form, which, whîle in betng, 1 so much 
adored." The Abbot hesitated^ and An- 
selmo clung to the Altar for support; 
but the stern, unbemlinç resolution of 
Ulric, admîtted no remonstrance, and 
the portrait being removed whîch opened 
to the chamber of death, the Banditti^ 
forming themselves into a crescent, sur- 
roanded the inhabitants of the Monas- 
tery,, and, regardless of their teevé and 
supplications^ compelled them to enter 
the cavem. 

Descending to a considérable depth, 
Ulric suddenly paused^ — *^here are 
inany" he exclaimed to Kenard and 
Bertram^ who like me, hâve been, con- 
trary to their inclinations^ forced into 
«.eclusion; and probably groan be- 
Heath the rigour of their superiors : let 

vs 
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as noty therefore^ step aside from tbe 
laws of rétribution^ by injuring tbe un- 
oifending, or wounding tbe sensés of 
innocence, witb sigbts sbocking to buma- 
nity ; but permit tbose whose years de*- 
mand pity^to awaitour return in tbe Cb^- 
pel. Many wcre now suffered to pass, 
while Anselmo^drawing bis cowl closely 
over bis features^ prepared to foUow. 
''Hold^'crted Bertram^suddenly arresting 
bis arm/' tbis must not be ; tog well do I 
read^ in tbe terrible bue of tbose sallow 
features^ sometbing^ tbat indicates tbe 
guiltiness of tbat beart wbicb animâtes 
Ihem — proceed/ 

Having descended to tbe vault^ in 
wbicb Julia^witbout tbe interférence of 
a single friend^ badbeen conderoned^Ul- 
ric taking a torch from tbe band of one of 
tbe Banditti^ searcbedaround^ and per- 
ceiving a nicbe in tbe side of tbe cavern^ 
wbicb wore tbe appearance of baving 

M 6 been 



C S52] 

been recently filled up wîth stoue wori, 
he commanded several of the roonks to 
remo ve the newly erected barrier. But, 
O God ! who shall dieser ibe the husbancfe 
émotions^ on beholding^ the stiffècied 
corse bf hi» once tender and beautiful 
Jiilia,^ nearly covered with fragments of 
stone,^ prostrated on the dank and 
hoisome pavement ; her faded cheek re- 
clining across the extended length of her 
clay-coid arm; while the once clust'ring 
ringlets of her silken hair, clotted with 
blood, left thereon by the rnthless mur^ 
derer's hand^were matted to the earth l^ 
the congealed black vital stream,as it had 
ûsued from the deeply inflicted wound 
her bosom. 

For a short space, a death-like torpor 
prevailed over the faculties of Ulric ; at 
length, awaking to the dreadful recol- 
lection of woe, he franticly rushed into 
the recess^ and raising the body in hîs 
arms^gazed wildly and pitiously upon it, 

Solemnly 
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Solemnly did faie c&ll upon (he name of 
Julia^ and impressing ni^mberless lusses 
on Ihe gelid cheek of the corse^ madty 
invoked it to answeF him. " See Ber- 
traml" he ejaculated^ pointing to the 
wound^ tbis is the woik of consecrated 
banda — will tbis admit pardon ? A^^hast 
witb terror> Ânseimo shrunk to the 
groond^ and confessing; bis guilt in 
hurried accents, witii loud cries implored 
for mercy. 

Horrible, monster!*' cried Kenard, 
grasping tbe dagger, wbicb yet iay m 
the vaaited cavern^enerusted witbJnlia's 
blood, *'for thee Iherc is no mercy.Hhen 
raising his band, he prepared to strike, 
as Bertràm^abruptïy staying his intent, 
arged him not to poliute the sacred 
crirason wbich enshrined that weapon, 
by plantlng it iii a beart s6 lost to feel* 
ing, so calious to humanity as Ânsel- 
mo's; 'rather' continuedbe^ drawHigbis 

sword 
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irworcly ''let tbis poignard^ and iViisarm, 
sf ek vengeance on the assassin ;*' so 
^aying^he plunged his steel in the breasts 
of the Abbot and Anseimo — the former 
instantly expired with a deep groan ; 
vrhile the latter^ in the scorching phren- 
zies of his fleeting, guilty, soul^ sudden- 
ly seized the dagger from the vauU^ 
and fixing it deepiy in Bertrani's breast^ 
they feli together. 

Loud and horrible were the howlings 
of the hardened Monk^as he struggledin 
the agonies of death ; the curse of des- 
pair was on his quivering lip, the 
anguish of perdition on his iron heart. 
The wild convulsive throb;, — the eye- 
ball's dreadful glare,bespoke not the ré- 
signation of a mind^ which, conscious 
of having religiously served it,s Maker^ 
bent with calm résignation to the will of 
fate^ under the firm assurance ofabright 
and immortal reward in heaven. 

I 
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"1 am content, " sig^ed Bertram as 
Kenard supportcdhis dying head, since, 
had I lived, the idea of having been 
instrumental io the virtuoas Ulric's 
misery, would for cver hâve embittered 
existence. Ulrîc, my preserver.farewell î 
banquet on the dyin^groans vvhich écho 
(hrough thèse gloomy caverns, they are 
Ihe last which the marderers of Juha 

will ever breathe in this world we 

•hall meet again Julia will be there 

-— — we shall be 

He would hâve said more,butthe word 
expired with life, and hispàngs and mis- 
fortunes were closed for ever. Ulric 
now bearirig the body of Julia from 
the cavern, the Banditfi, followed his 
example with that of Bertram, while» 
commanding the doors to be thrown open 
Kenard caught up a brand and exultîngly 
set fire to the Couvent. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. IX. 



** That yellow wretch, tbat looks a^he werç ttaio'd 
IVith watchin^ his own gold : every one knows lilai 
KooD|;h to loathe himi. Not a friend hath be» 
Net a kindredfuor faoailiar; not a slare, 
Nota lean serving weoch : Dothiog e^er enter'd 
BtU hifr spare self withln his jealoas doors.'* 

FAZIO. 

It was nearly two leagues fpom the tur- 
rcta of St. Gabriel, that the Robbers, 
ivbo supported a hier containing the 
bodies of Julia and Bertram, sta^^ed to 
Test at the foot of a craggy mountain 
crowned with beacb trces ; while Ulric, 

sad 
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sadly abstracted^ gazed towards (he Mo- 
nastery^the fiâmes of which yet ascended 
to the sky. " Behold!'' said he^address- 
ing Julia's corse, "Behold where they 
perish in the fire which revenge kindled 
— thine enemies, poor injored one! fall 
in the effect of their own machination." 
as he continued still to converse and 
reason with the inamimate form, a smilé 
of Savage exaltation gleamed across hrs 
fealnres, but still contemplating the pale 
cheek and hôtiow eye of her, hesotnily, 
80 tenderiy lôved, " alas !'' he resumed) 
''what can afibrdarecompence forthis?'' 
and conceaiing hi» (ace in the ample 
folds of his mantle, gave vent to his 
feelings in manly tears; 

Thebodies, being now conveyed to 
theRobber's retreat, wcre deposited in a 
State chamberof the ruins, and laid forlb, 
after the usuai manner of the dead ; nor 
could the intreaties, or admonition of 

Kenard 
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Kenard persuade Ulric to abandon them, 
till ihe hour of midnight ; when it was 
designed theyshould be secretly înterred 
in the valley : the hermît of which,being 
apprized of such intentions, was to 
officiate at the awfui solemnity. 

An^unusua) calm seemed to reign 
ever the face of création, and the pale 
waning moon^throwing herscant beams 
through the lofty branches of the forest 
trees, alone witnessed the nielancholy 

pr^ççfgiçTi- -wijjiçjt at iciigih reaçhins îb? 

Vnonnd of Agnes, still fragrant with 
ffloworsthat the cotlagcrs had continned 
.(o cultivate, paused at the solitar^ 
spot, hallowed by Uie ashes of the virtu* 
ous ; and.the bodies being committed to 
their najLive clay, the Hermit, addressing 
liimself to the great Disposer of Eventp;^ 
supplicated bis forgiveness for ail past 
ofiences. 

Enveloped 
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Ënveloped in a dark mantlc, UJric 
hung over Ihe last reliques of his Julia ; 
the wildly contendingsiorm of his breast 
was subdued to a solemn grief — as^ sî- 
lently gazing on the grave^ he feebly 
United his voice in a prayer to the me* 
mory of the dead ; but, as the dust, 
scattered in testimony of mortality, re- 
turned îts hoUow écho to the world^ an 
icy chill gushed tlirough his veins, and 
a dreadfttl sensé of the extermination of 
hope to \w mind : then tvas the resoluti* 
çn in wbiçh hç had fpTtifi^ himself, no 

ionger impregnable^ and sinking on the 
Robber Chiers arm, the pale image of 
despair, his eye-aroseto heavenbut no 
tear was on it ; his cold lip qnivered,but 
retnnied no sound. Kenard and the Hen- 
mit spoke to hîm of joys yet to como, 
but he knew them not; — his absti*actaâ 
mind wandered far, far from the conso* 
lations and the abodes of man ; a death'- 
Hke torpor hung over his frame, and 

alike 
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alike unconscious of anger or côm- 
misseration^ he suffered himself to be 
re-conducted to the ruins, 

Nearly six wèeks had elapsed ère the 
fatal malady had subsided, when Ulric 
resolved once again ta visit the cabin of 
the peasants^ in whose care he had en* 
trusted Valentine — ^the next morning^ 
therefore^ he aroise with the lark^ hit 
spirits had assumed strength^ and reach- 
ing tbeglen^ he tapped Itghtly at the 
cottage door; tt was opened by the 
wbman, A^ho stârted at the sight of his 
$Gathed louki^. " am- l so altered^ Béa- 
trice^ " enquired he, mildly^ '' that yon 
forget me ?" " Alas no" replied the " 
Peasant, with a deep sigh, '' but I fear 
t niay hâve acted contrary to the lart 
injunctiofls of my poor Bendet. *' ''Is 
then thy husband no more?" faultered 
Ulric — "and my child, " 
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'' Ah sir! ''continued Béatrice, 'lilUe 
dreamt I^ \tben last you left this place 
80 abruptly, and Bendet made himself 
so unhappy.on your account, that I waa 
destined shorlly to lose him. Scarcely a 
month since^ aa he was feiiing an oak 
iatbe forest^by some uniucky diance, 
it sunk ère be had sufficient time to 
escape^ and cruahed bim in sucb a tor« 
hble manner^ that be Burvired only m 
?ery ^ort period after his arrivai at 
home. A few moments bowever, pre- 
vîous to bis dèath^ be requested me to 
search for a packet in tbe chest, and 8ee 
(bat it was properly bestowed ; for some 
time afier bis decease^ overwhelmed with 
grief^ I possedsed not tbe pawer to ac* 
complisb bis désire ; but at leogth, rer 
cûllecting it might be of more materia| 
conséquence tban I was aware of^ in tijie 
présence of tbe Hermit of tbe vaHey^ 
I discovered a paper inscribed ^<for Re- 
ginald, Earl St. Julien^ lo be delivered 

with 
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i^iih ValentÎTie. ^'at this information I 
rejoîced, because, though I loved the 
child with a mother's tenderness^ I had 
no means of providing* for him^ save 
such as abject poverty presented; takîng^ 
him, therefore, with the packet^ I set 
ofF early for the Castle of St. Julien^ 
and enquiring for the Elarl, on a matter 
of importance^ wàs introduced into a 
Riagnificent apartment, such as I had 
never before witnessed. Overcome bjr 
ihe splendour of the place and the 
bigh deportment of its noble owner, 
1 tremblingly tôld my story, and de- 
lîvered mto his hands the directed 
charge. He instantly unsealed the paper 
and perusing it with some degree of per- 
turbation^ frequently averted his eyês 
èb the unconscious child^ who, delighted 
"with the magnificence of the furniture, 
had stolen from my side to touch a^d 
Admire it." 
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At length^ coming to a conclusion, 
the Earl mnrmured something about 
Tawless marriages^ monks^ and the trou- 
ble of .younger brothers — wbich, to me, 
was perfectly incompréhensible; till 
breaking into a more stern^ but audible 
tone of Toice, he proudly commanded 
dame Claribel, the housekeeper, to take 
tbe boy into her charge, and give me 
èome refreshment and reward for my 
trouble. Aies Sir! I shal! never forget 
faow poor little Valentine wept at my 
departure ; and. on my journey to the 
cabin, in which I had beheld him so 
happy^ I repented, with tears, of the 
ready obédience I had shew^^to the mil 
of Bendet. *' 

Ulrîc, fer from regretting the loss of 
Valentine, iather felt relieved that he 
was likely to be honourably provided for^ 
under the protection of his brother,and 
in the halls of his ancestors ; those halls 

from 
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from whicb bimself had bcen banished, 
so early^and to whicb fatal circumstance 
might justly be attributed tbe poig- 
nancy of bis sufferings and misfor- 
tunes; — be rejoiced, tbat tbe child of 
Julia9(consi(jlering tbe peculiarity of bis 
own situation în life) was tbus at once 
removed from bis fatber's fugutive 
wanderings and calamaties, to a state 
of proud élévation ; from wbicb baply^he 
migbt look forward witb confidence^ tm 
tbe noble heirship of St. Julien* 

From this période it is «ecessary we 
sbould overstep a lapse of years> in tbe 
course of wbîcb Uiric became habi- 
tuated to tbe life of a Bandit; — he 
sbared bravely in tbe bardsbipd and 
enterprîses of bis compantons^ but ever 
enjoined the exercise of mercy and 
modération; — teacbing ibem^in- his own 
e^mple, tbe true greatness and no- 
bleness of exalted principles. Beloved 

and 
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and venerated by the communîty, not 
more for his singular and gallant ex- 
ploitSj than his private generosity and 
virtues^ they united tbeir voices, at the 
instigation of Kenard^ and endeavoured 
to prevail on him to become their chief- 
tain but in vain ; so high washis sensé of 
gratitude and esteem for the Robber, 
tbat he would accept of no office which 
might evèntually, from untoward cîr- 
cumstances^ lead to a disunion of their 
mutual regard. 

One evenin'g, after having wandered 
t considérable distance from tlie rûins^ 
Ulric and Kenard seated themselves on 
a green sHinmit, and, conversing on the 
varions transactions vrhich had taken 
place during their accquaintance mik 
each other, the former expressed some 
curiosity to learn the cause, which had 
first induced Kenard to adopt the life 
of an outlaw, in préférence to the tran- 
quil enjoyments of civilized socîety. 
voi- n. C " 
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^'It ha8 frequently occured to rae as 
a matter of surprise/' exclaimed the 
Chief, *' that y ou hâve ne ver, till now, 
professed the same inclination. '* 

'' Becauge/' replied Ulric, 1 am ever 
unwilling to harrow up the mind by a 
bîtter recollection of éventa, which may 
hâve placed a man in an unfortunate 
station of life, so far below the order of 
his merits and so oppposite to the na« 
tur^ bent of his inclinations. *^ 

Kenard, smiling at this reply, a«sured 
hini that it was very possible to form 
wrong notions even of the integrity of 
onr nearest friendi?, and without hésita- 
tion proceeded to the narration of hig 
own adventures 

'f Misfortune, at a very early periodj 
marked me for her own; my Father, a 
fnsm ôf no inconsiderable property, 

' * dying 
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djmg^ when I was very young, left his 
affairs in a state of so much embarras- 
ment^ that my Mother, tbough accusa 
tomed to a state of afflueirce was under 
the necessity of quitting the home in 
wbich she bad past tbe greater part of 
her life^ and to take sbelter in a rude 
cabin on the sea coast^ with scarcely (he 
means of existence. 

My earliest employment was to at* 
tend tbe nets of a neigbbourmg Fisher- 
man-^for whicb a trifling reward was 
dsâlf gWea to my mother. Howeyer^ as 
my years increased^ too proud to sub<- 
mit ta a state of subordination, I pro- 
cured a boat of my own^and by exposing 
tbe productions of my aquatic exertions 
for sale^became at least able to support 
a lifé^of bonesty and independence. At 
(his era I date tbe actual bappiness of 
my existence ; no appréhensions for the 
morrow^ no cares for tbe past^ clouded 

N3 my 
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my days^fpeace; I arose cheerfuUy 
with the first dawn of heavén^ atid as 
merrily proceeded to my labour :- — Ûié 
great God of Nature, was the Deity of 
my adoration, and the rude hymn of 
the Mariner, my prayer of thankfuIneBs; 

One evening^being more unsuccessful 
than usual^ 1 tarrried so late on the 
waters^ that the dark gloom of riîght had 
aiready soared above the horîzon, and 
thesullen clouds which accompanied it| 
fbowning awfully prophétie of ^ dcead- 
ful sea storm^ indticed me to lose no 
trme in reaching the shore, ère I could 
cfffect which, the vîvid lightnings.darting 
oVer the broad expanse of océan, scat^ 
tored my humble bark in numberfesf 
fragments to thé furious and remorseless 
élément ; benumbed and weary,wîth the 
litmost difficulty I at length sncceded in 
awimming to the atlrand ; but alas ! were 
l to state^ that ny grateful heart ofTered 

up 
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ip a tributary prayer for presenratioiit 
it woald be only adding folshood to in- 
g^ratitude. On tbat aîg:ht^ I bebeld the 
total overthrow of my ambition, in the 
boat whicb had perished in tbe storm ; 
and the ideaof returning home with the 
sorrowfiil intelligence, deeply wounded 
my bleeding heart. 

With émotions, far différent from 
those I had been accustoiq^d to feel, l 
bebeld the distant gUmmer of the lamp« 
in the cottage lattice; and received the 
fon^ welcome of my ^parent, with the 
torturing anguish of an acbing breast. 
In vain were her tender enquiries afler 
Riy healtb, and the reason of my visi- 
ble distress. I was for a time only ena- 
bled to convince her with tears, of the 
k)88 we had sustained. Observing how- 
ever my silent grief greatly affected her 
I commnnicated the cause; but jndge 
of my surprise^ when, instead of sha- 

N3 ring 
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ring in the agony which I endured^ she 
rcproached me with the weakness of mf 
fortitude. '^ Âh Kenard ! " exclaimed she 
^' is it Ihus you ^iuk beneath adversity ? 
is this the aspiring spirit youboastof^ 
repine^ not my son, but let us nither 
exalt our voices ta heaven, which in its 
infinité mercy, spared thy life. O ! how 
différent would the eflect hâve been» 
had I beheld thee inanimately cpld^ and 
prostrated before me ; or heard with 
a mother's pangs^ that the only conso- 
lation ivhich my widowed heart pos« 
sessed was for ev€r boried in the. deep, 

• 

O Ulric ! I flew to my aged pareq|# 
I hujig upon her bosom^ imprinted a 
kiss upon her cbeek^ and bathed it with 
tears of filial affection : — her matroD 
fortitude inspire'd me with new yigour, 
while her religious admonition^ awoke 
ine .to a sensé of my own unworthîness. 
Or the followifig morning^ I repaired 

to 



(o the habitation of my old employer^ 
Mrith an account of my los», but his ex- 
trême poverty prevented him from 
afibrdipg that necessary aid to our wants 
which the goodness of his heart promp- 
ted ; at a loss thereforé how to act, my 
Mother, at length^resolved to make ap- 
plication for the loan of a trifllingsum^ to 
a brother of her Father, called Bar- 
dolph the Miser, whom for rnany year» 
she had not beheld, on account of her 
calamity and ]owly state. 

As we approached hîs résidence, â 
thousand wild hopes and cb inferas filledi 
our breasts. Bardolph was far ad vanced 
ip years^ and ourselves theonly rela* 
tives he possessed. The pride of my 
Mother had prevented her making any 
appeal to him on the death of her hus« 
band, of which, for my sake, she had 
deeply repented, since Bardolph^ added 
to considérable power, possessed im* 

N i mense 
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mense riches, although wîth tbose rîchesr 
he did nat conspire to promote the 
happiness of others nor the camfort of 
hîmself. On reaching* hîs dweJUing" I 
was forcibly împressed with the wretcrh- 
ed and desolate appearance it posess- 
ed — The antiquated and decayed fur- 
niture, sparingîy arranged în the 
apartments, on which the hoary dust 
had for yeafs bîd défiance to the hand of 
industry^ proclaimed the niggard soûl 
of its owner ; who, seated on a tattered 
couch, m a gloomy and comfortle^ 
chamber, with unbending* features and 
ieaipus eye, glanced sternly on our en- 
trance ; pale care, famine^ and haggard 
fear, were împrinted on bis hollow 
cheek and tall meagre frarae, — the lat- 
terscantily attired in coarse raiment. 

With some degree of hésitation, my 
Mother pronounced the object of our 
iinexpected visit; Bardolph's features 

crimsQued 



crimsoned at the appeal^ and liastily 
closing down the lid of a huge coiFer, 
tbe contents of which^ il seemed^ he had 
becn fecently examining^ he eagerly 
thrust the key into his bosom, and at 
the same time^ g^zing fearfully around, 
betrayed a visible suspicion of the in- 
tegrity of our designs. " Alice ! " said 
he at length^ addressing my mother. *' I 
ampoorîvery poorland for aught I 
know, may need în my latter days 
enough to supply the cravings of ex- 
piring nature ; retum^therefore, to those 
charitable friends whose libéral! ty as«- 
msted^ you at the dawn of widowhood, 
when the rich acres of his father went 
to snpply the clamarous creditors of 
thy extravagant Lord 

The noble soûl of my parent was 
deeply wounded by this «arcastic^ and 
unfeeling reply^ and rising ^' knovr 
«bject wretch !" she exclaimed, ^' that C 
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despise tiot only you, but mysdf, for 
this degredation ; let us hence my son, 
the wild animais of the forest will offer 
U8 more commisération, and that hand, 
ifvhich bountifully i^attered manna in 
the wilderness^ ivill as be^ignly be ex- 
tended to la^ — ''her reproaches availed 
butlittle on the heart of the Miser, and. 
with a visible expression of internai sa^ 
ti&faction, be beheld ouv departure front 
his inhospitable roansion^ 

Finding our application to such 9& 
possessed the most undoubted right ta 
relieve us, of no avail, I once agaia 
exerted myself in the service of others^ 
under the resolution of preserving ^ 
trifle from my weekiy earnings towards 
reinstating myself, in comparative in- 
dependence ; but alas ! calamity had 
taken shelter, as it seemed^ in our 
cabin, and, with pangs of indescribahle 
angui&b^ did I witness the décline, ef 
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tfaat best and most indulgent of parents 
Vfith whom^from infancy I bad sbared su 
many sufferings. Ah ! ho\y Tain were 
my hopes^ while I g^zed upon tlie becd'c 
flusb of her cheek^ and conceived the 
delusive garment of contagion to be tiie 
rosy dawn of returning bealth ; my 
nights were devoted to watching by ber 
pillow^ — my ,days in misery that I 
could not attend it. Witb what fear 
did I quitmy home at sunrise^ least 
I should behold her no more — wîth 
what anxious dread retarn^ least those 
fears should be realized. 

One evenîng, as I sat near her low- 
ly pallet^ and administered snch com- 
fort as our humble means afforded, my 
Mother^ m feeble accents^ spoke to 
me of Bardolph» ^' teach me to curse 
him"I exclaîmed in the bitterness of re- 
collectioQ '^Ah no my child'' sigbed 
iibe, ^^ let us not add guiH to our pover-* 
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Terty^ and forfeit the ecstatic hope 4f 
becoming happy hereafter; perhaps,\ 
even Bardolph^did he know tbe nature 
of our présent adversîty, mtght yet re* 
lent^ and stretch fortb his hand to a»- 
sist U8." thèse words were sufficîent ta 
inspire my résolves, and accordingly, 
on the following morning, instead of 
proceeding to my usnal avocalions, I 
lost no tîme in returning to the Miser. 
As formcrly, 1 found him decply occu- 
pied, and throwing myself at hts feet, 
with tears, I supplicated his charity in 
behalfofmy unoffending parent; but, 
with a stern and angry countenance, 
he commanded me to quit his présence» 
if I wished to escape punishment for 
ft&ch unwarrantable intrusions. 

Mad with despair, 1 fastened my hands 
^n the scanty foldings of his raiment,. 
and raising my eyes in piteous suppli- 
cation^ imj^loiied him fcv the sake of hit 
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eternal soûl to hâve compassioa on my 
woes^and spare from his abundant store 
sorae Utile assistance towards the relief 
ofa dying mother; — endeavouring to 
élude my grasp, he hastily proceeded to 
the door and called aloud for help — pa- 
Tiîc struck^ I instantly comprehended 
that he meant to accuse me of some un- 
lawfttl design^ and hastiJy gliding pa^t 
hîm fled for safety. TwilîgWt had long 
$ince thrown her sobcr vest over the 
bosoro of Nature, crè I arrived within 
sîght of the home which contained ail 
that was dear to me on earth : with a 
heart heavy and sad^ I entered the first 
apartment of the Cottage silent and 
cautioustyjeast I should disturb my mo- 
ther who rested m an adjoining cham- 
ber ; a lamp glimmered on the hearth^ 
and the charitable matron who kimlly 
profiered assistance, had Tfithdrawn ta 
the duties of her own family till morn- 
ing. Ail was still ; I listened^ se tran^ 

quil 
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(ranqail were Ibe elambers of my mo* 
iher, not a breath^ not a sigh was heard ; 
and devoutly sinking on my kees, '' CHi • 
thou ail snfficient God '* I exclairoed^ 
*'\vho lookest froin thy chambers of the 
east, I thank J praise thee for this — thon 
who sufferest not the sparrow to fall 
iinheeded^ surely wilt not désert tby 
fairer creatured in the hour of péril and 
despair ; accept then the overflowings of 
a contrite heart^ which bas but too im- 
piously dared to arraign the benevo- 
lencé of thine inscrutable ways — ^arm 
in# I beseech thee^with fortitude^to sup- 
port the trials of this world^ the better 
to enjoy the neverendhig transport of a 
better. Hère, rising from the earth, I 
resolved to steal softly into my Mother's 
apartment, in order to bless and gaze 
upon her, ère I retired to my own. 
Having placed the lamp carefully on 
the table, J gently divided the curtains, 
but who shall 1 describe the icy chill 

t^bich 
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which rushed to my heart^ as a faînC 

gleam of light falling upon those fea* 

turesi^ whereon I had so often gazed 

with filial affection, betrayed them pale, 

distended and lifeless. Agonizing recol« 

lection, the best of mothers^ during the 

fatal absence of her only child, had 

paid the last sad tribute of nature, 

without the aid of his dutious band ta 

close her dying eyes. Overwhelmed 

with horrow and affliction, I sank set^ 

seless tothe earth^ nor did a single 

gleam of memory return, till at the sul- 

len sound of the near Convenus 'bell, 

something like a sensé of irrémédiable 

niisery flasbedacross my distempered 

intellect^ and I discovered rayself hang^ 

ing unconsiously over the grave of my 

lest parent. 

Then fell the weight of calamîiy 
like the crusb of earth upon me, and my 
poor lacerated^ bruised heart,whlch had 

eidiausted 
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exau8ted its bleeding tîde, became 
flieared and savage. With the first dawn 
of reason I hurried back to the cottage, 
thattbe dreadfui conriction mightagain 
be fnlly proved to my rational ideas ; 
afas ! it was ail too true — ^wildly did I 
wander from chamber to chamber, 
cach alike was deserted artd gloomy^ the 
furnîture having been seîzed by the 
brder of certain creditors, during my 
insanity^ for debts contracted in the 
illness of my Mothcr. Forlorn and 
alone^l ca^ my eyes araund the desolate 
apartments^ for some traces to remind 
me at least^ that I had been happy^ 
tvhen a small dagger^ formerly be- 
longing to my Pather, hanging in the 
lattice arch^ excited my attentioti ; it 
seemed^this instrument had either^ from 
its peculiar situation^ or being of little 
Value^ totally escaped the daspoiler's 
observation. In the visionary and ner- 
Tous émotion of my distresg^ I readily 
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imagîned the singular préservation of 
thîs weapon was intended by Proti- 
dence to promotesome peculiar purpose, 
ànd» reaching forth my hand to secure 
ît, the remembrance of Bardolph's 
cruelty came wîth redoubled freshncss 
into my mind. But for his unchari- 
table and unsconscious nature, my Mo- 
ther, perliaps,at that moment^ hadbeeh 
livlng", in health and happy, nor hâve 
perîshed, as was too evîdently the case, 
for lack of proper assistance. While 
tliese reflectioniy crowded forcibly to 
my scarcely recovered sensés^ a dread-^ 
fui thought came across me^ aild rusli* 
ing from the cabin> I heeded not Che 
crics of affrighted childrén as they 
fLtà from my approach^ nor the pîtyîng 
sigh of the matron that hiessed my cra- 
jsed wanderîngs ; but once agaîn, re- 
pairing to the house of Bardolph^ re- 
ttolved never to quit it, till his blood 
had been offered as an atonement ta tho 
oiTendcd spirit ofmy Mother, 
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The haggard pîcture of woe^ I agaîn 
cntered lus apartmênt,my heart fiercely 
burning for vengeance, my firra un- 
shrinking hand still grasping the dagger 
intended for his heart; but bow was I 
surprized, on discovering the object of 
my search, extended almosty lifeless on 
the earth and already weltering in his 
blood. Raidng him in my arms, so 
great so poignant were his agonies^ that 
the poignard fell from my nerveles* 
band.and my heart, of late so incensed 
against him, bled for the visible pangs 
he endured. 

> ''O Kenard!'' sighcd he, '^mucb 
wronged, murh ofFended boy; forgive 
me — too late do 1 repent of the injas- 
tjce I hâve shewn to thee and Alice — for 
which I am'aroply punished/' He now 
proceeded with difficulty, to inform me 
that Banditti had broken into his habi- 
tation;, and, not content with the trea« 
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sures it contained^ had planted theîr 
swords in his breast^ under the idea of 
of his confessing the name of some se- 
cret place^wherein they sospected great 
part of his gold to be concealed ; the 
only servant he possessed, had escaped 
during the disorder which prevailed^ 
and the dread of his speedy return witk 
sufiictent hands to arrest tlicm^ had pre^ 
Tented their further researches. Some* 
thîng dreadful seemed to weigh heavy 
on Bardolph's mind^ he essayed in vain 
to unbosora himself, the cold perspi- 
ration of death stood trembling on his 
vran cheek^ and the convulsion of expi- 
ring nature quivered on his h'p^ as» 
firmly grasping my feverish hand^ he 
Buddenly fcll back^ with a horrible 
groan and expired. At a loss in what 
manner to proceed, I was contempla-^ 
ting the features of the dead^ as the 
Sound ofapproaching footsteps excited 
my attention, and observing the dagger 
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Ivhich I had brought, still upon the. 
floor^ I hastily conccaled it in my bosom 
least the sight of it should awake^ un- 
fa vourable suspicions against me. The 
Domestic of Bardolph now madehii 
appearance, attended by the Chief and 
Vassals of a neigbbouring castle, who 
observing the wretchednes* of my appa- 
rel ând the haggard nollowness ofmy 
clieek, rendered pale by sickness and 
long suffering, readily concluded the 
murderer of Bardolph stood before them, 
and seîzîng me accordingly,' the dagg^r 
fellfrom my raiment staîned with blobd, 
with which also my handswere- embraie 
ed in endeavouring to assist in his last 
moments^ the unlucky Bardolph. Mjf 
confusion was cohstrued înto guilt, my 
supplication to confession, and the rc- 
collection which the domestic entertain- 
ed of my last unwelcome visit wUh the 
réception I had received from his Mas- 
ter, confirmed the few doubts remain^ 
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mg in my favour^ and I was unfecl- 
ingly drag'ged to a misérable confine-* 
ment, and çentenced to linger ont the 
remainder of my days therein. 

After some months^ passed in dark- 
ness and sorrow^ the attack of a feudal 
Chief restered me to liberty ; when, fly- 
itfg to the sea coâst^ I entered aibreign 
bound vessel, which conveyed me to un- 
known shore», and^having travelled frora 
kingdom to kingdom, subject to num- 
berless adventures and misfortunes, fate 
again restored me to my native land; 
without a friend to protect or cherish 
me, without a home, or the means of 
existence, I wandered to those ruins, 
amid which, as now, resided the same 

• 

gallant band ; — their fellowship reliev- 
ed my sufferîngs, their bounty my wants; 
cast off by the world, I hâve ever since 
resided amongst them, and hape, as I 
hâve lived, to die their Chieftain. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP. XII 

Re&train yoar sorrows : (o lameot 
Tkose in whose tombs sach hlessings are reposed, 
Becomes us not. — — — — — — ...i- 

Œoipus AT CoLoirtri» 

U^ï'îc thûnked the Bandit for bis 
narrative wbich had afforded him unu- 
sual interest^and rising from their grassy 
couch^ for the silver stars alread}' be- 
^'n to twinkle in the heavens^ they re- 
turned to the ruins. 

Time, not onl^ rendered familiar to 
Ulric's mind the way of life in which 
mîsfortune had placed him^ but aiso 
subdued^ by degrees^ his anguish for 
Julia's loss, into a sadly tender recol- 
lection of her amiable vîrtues, which. 
becamé too deeply fîxedin his beart 
to be eradicated but with existence. 
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Lord and Lady Fitz Alan, Evlin, and 
Matilda^ continued for some Icngth of 
lime to réside at the Casile of Orrtiond^ 
that of Fitz Alan being gloomy and 
much fallen into decay from neglect 
during the absence of its rightful Heir. 
In a short période M atilda gave birth to 
a daughter^ which we shall hâve occa* 
«ion to denominate hereafter bj the 
name of Issena. Some years of peacc 
weré permitted svi^eetly to gïide ovcr the 
heads of Matilda and Evlin, clouded 
only by the loss of their aged parents ; 
botalas! ère Issena had attained her 
nineteenth summer^ her noble Father^ 
returnîng' from the chase, was inhu- 
manly murdered in a lone wood^ at 
some distance from the castle. 

At first^ the grief of Matilda admttted 
no consolation, and retirang to an a« 
partmentin which the body of her mur- 
dered Lord lay in state, the wildly 
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threw herself upon hi« irtsensîble corse 
and franticly kissed its clay cold Vips, 
ihen, gazing on tbe beautiful orphan 
Issena, who^enveloped in sable miment, 
sat weeping at tbe fool of tbe bier, '' Ah ! 
my child'^ cried she/'bow wretched aflt 
thoM, at Ihat âge, when most your in* 
expérience needed the protection and 
advice of a Father^ to be se vered . thus, 
by the most ruthless and diabolical bands^ 
from one whose eaCeera was nnequalled, 
and whose love was boundless." 

^'Be comforted, my mother!'' replîed 
Issenawith genlleness, ''a hand invisi- 
ble hangs over our forlorn state,to guard 
il: — and the ail piercing eye of Omni- 
potence is upon us. '' 

^^Beloved Issena!'* replied Matilda, 
'^ your fortitude exceeds mine own, fruit-^ 
lessly do I struggle with despair, it is in 
vain, that for your sake, I endeavour to 
bend vrîth composure to calamity. " 

Corne 
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* Corne tben^ my MoUier^ let us leave 
#iîs chamber of death, and resign that to 
(he tombwhiçhit demands; can lother- 
wise^ than with the wounded heart of fi- 
lial affection^ and the tear of a lamenting 
daughter, déplore the loss which befali 
^8 ? and yet, when 1 witnesë the excess 
of yoar "Bufferings^ it is not for one who 
«oars in the mansions of etherial day, but 
for her^ wbp, oppressed with sorrow; 
4Ûiik8 beneath it^ to the insensible corse, 
and Kttle heeds the tender consolations 
x>f love and duty. Hère then^ my pa« 
jrent^ rest^ sweetly rest from thy wœs, on 
this afflicted bosom/' 

Matilda raised her moist eyes from 
.the corse, and fixing them on the ex- 
pressive countenance of Issena^ '' M y 
child/' sighed she, ^' is it for this, you 
stifle the émotions of your grief ? you 
teach me fortitude. Yes Issena^ thou 
call'st me back to life^ and for thee wili 
▼eL n. D l quit 
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I quit those sad remains, ttR the hcnd of 
iâte suimnon me to joht tfae virtuons 
tpirit which animated them/' 

Matilda, now rismg from the attitude 
of woe.reclined opon Issena's arm^ atid, 
nfter castitig a fareweU look upon tiié 
body^ wilhârevr to her own chàmber, in 
wiitch the tenderly anxions danghter, 
. endeaToured to assuage her griefs by di- 
verting tfie attention of her mind to nerr 
ôbjects. Igsrena, was by nature endowed 
Vfith strong intellect — she poaséssed the 
giilof reaiioning in the most forcible 
and impressive manner — ^yet was her 
young heart exquisitely susceptible-— 
and though outwardly composed in the 
présence of her widowed, agonîzed nK>- 
iher^ frequenUy di() she retire to the so- 
litude of her oim ^partment in iorder to 
weepalone. 

At the death of Evlin, MatUdalost the 
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of Fitz Alan; ftnd tliat of Ormond^ 
èeÎDg» from peculiar circumstances^ des- 
tined to retom again to the roale hem, 
within a certain period after ber late 
Father's decease^ wM no long^er in her 
ng;ht; The Baron Oswold^ however^ 
to whom the Alan estate desoended^ at 
th«niew»of Evlin's death^ immediately 
disjpatched a Ck>urier with the proffer of 
it9 aervkea to Matilda, who had fre- 
qttendy faterd her husband mention the 
rainons state of tbis aolitary maniion, 
bot Which ahe had neyer visited. Re« 
gardlesB of the world^ she accepted the 
offier of sttch a secluded retirement with 
émotions of satisfaction, rendered dou- 
Uy i^eeaUe by the intelligence, that 
thé Baron wonldnot be enabled to vistt 
bis domains for some length of time ; and 
rqfK>rt8 prevailed^thatOswold^who spent 
ïnucb of bis time abroad^was of the most 
dissolùte reputation-i^^fond of gay soci* 
ety and public entertainments» 
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It was Ihe décline of Autumn^ 'wben 
Matilda and Issena departed with tears^ 
from the towers of Ormond^ for those of 
Oswold, late Fitz Alan — The last beams 
ofday were rapidly declining behind 
the western océan, as tbe litter^ which 
âlowly conveyed them^ approacbed thê 
vénérable fabric ; it was situated m a 
mountainouscountry; and elevatedat an 
awful distance froni the level of thé 
earth. A broad solemn black banner, 
in memory of the late Lord's decease^ 
étîll mournfttlly waved over the battlcr 
ments^ which presented an uncouth and 
formidable appearance. Thç buildings 
forming an exact square^ and extending 
to a considérable extent^ containéd 
an immense court within its owb centre; 
four balconîilr of heavy stone work^ e- 
qualiy arranged on the exterior^ pre- 
sented themselves^ as the only visible 
means of air or light it possessed^ save 
a quantity of narçow dark opening» 

in 
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in the fbrm of crosiers, which seemed to 
Ornament,rather tban enlighten the an- 
gle turrets. No moat encompased th« 
Castle^ but an impénétrable barrier of 
rock, rendered ail attempts of an enemy 
tp invade it fruitless — ^the only éntrance 
tbrôugh wfaich^ was by a massy barred 
gâte, coveted with a portcullis beavily 
studded with iron spears. 

. At the arrivai of MatiMa and Issen«, 
thefolding doors of the hall were thrown 
open to receive them^ and a number of 
domèstics^ attired in the deepest mour- 
ning, came forth to welcome theîr pré- 
sence. The funeral appearance of their 
raiment*— thé.sadness of their features, 
and thekind concern which they evin- 
ced ficir her welfare, were too much for 
the exhànsted nature of Matilda's spirits, 
andjeaning on Issena^ she requested to 
be conducted to her chamber^ wherein 
unnoticed by any but her child, she 

D 3 might 



might relieve the oppremon of hcar* 
heart in tearg. ; ^ 

Annette, the attendant of hsetm, 
shortly after making her appearanee^ 
Matîtda resorted to the balcony wfaîch 
eoramanded a sublime and extensiye 

« 

Tiew of the country ; for^ owing to the 
nncommon height^ the eye was enid>Ied^ 
to distinguish^ eyen to the purple mist 
of distance^ the turrounding objecta. 
Scarce a league from the lattice ap- 
peared the grey ^ivallsi of St. Julien ; 
the sight served as a mémento to Ma- 
tîlda's mind of past times^ never to 
return, in which she had heen equallj 
wretched^and heaven had migitated hér 
cares. Across the low and expansivo 
yalley^ a strong mountain torrent, gosh- 
ing between high banks^ gay with vild 
flowers^ pursued its sinuous course 
along the varying scène — from the de« 
lightful contemplation of which the 

heaA 
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head became dizzy^ as the eye fearful- 
ly glanced over the barren and broken 
ridges of rock, forming the mound of 
the Casde, among which the brîar and 
the dogrose, in their rude state of un^ 
cultivated nature^afforded a secure asy* 
lum to the feathered choir, inrbose 
grateful songs proclaimed the happiness 
which blessed them. 

'^^ The situation of this Balcony, ''ob^ 
served Matilda, ^'is so oppressive ta 
my sensés that they ache at the i4ca of 
itslofty eIeT|»tioB'*t 

Issena repaired to the lattice; she 
was charmed with the ample prospect 
it afibrded; it was congenial to her 
mind, which delighted in the wild and 
luxuriant bçauties of nature ; — as her 
eye turned to the green banks of the 
stream, whereon overhanging trees 
formed natural alcôves, her vivid fancy 
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depicted the exquisite delight she shonlcl 
expérience in roving thereon. '* Ah !" 
said she addressing herself to Ânnette^ 
in the florid language of youth,'*yoti,wha 
reached the Castle some days previous 
to our arrivai^ perchance^ hâve alrea- 
dy wandéred there alone^ at the lovely 
and romantic hour of moonlight; you 
hâve gazed too on thèse turrets, and 
thought^ haply^ as the silver douds of 
twih'ght rose àhove them^ théir ian- 
tastic forms resembled the pale ghostff 
of departed warriors^ half hid in mist, 
who, reclining on theîr cleft and.starry 
shields^ seemed mutely listening to the 
distant ecbbofa shepherd's plaintive 
rééd.'' 

^^ Alas ! no Madam/' replied Annette 
gravely, "we shall find but few, in 
thîs part of the world, who after sun- 
set, présume to venture further thaii the 
limits of their own habitation." 

Why 
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'*Why Annette!'* enquired Issena. 

"Why MadamI because of the Black 
Robberr 

"The Black Robber, who is that?" 

"Lady''answered Annette 8olenînly> 
^* that the woods hère, hâve for years 
past been infested with Banditti^ is well 
known; butof late one Robber more 
terrible than any others that hâve hi* 
therto appearedi called^ from the mour- 
ning garb which he always wears, the 
Black Robber, hoids the surrounding 
Gounta^ in a continuai state of appré- 
hension ; and yet> the vassals say^ he is 
net so cruel^ havjng been known to en- 
.ter the peasant's cabin^ and aid the un- 
fortunate on his bed of sickness.and then 
hurry off^ as though he feared even the 
voice of thankfulness/' 

*' Tis singular !" ejaculated Matilda. 

**0! my lady," continued Annette^ 
^'old Haufirey^ the steward hère, knows 
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rach rare stories of (he Blaek Pobber, of 
his gallant exploits^ and noetanial assîg* 
nations with spirits of departed Nuns^ 
tbat it deligbts one to hear theni;tho' 
tmly I may say^ tbat l feel alarmed^ as at 
night i qait the hall and hurry to mj 
cbamber^ least some horrible spectre 
•bouldgljde across tbe old bannered gai- 
lery ; or the Black Robher^ who cornes 
and goes invisibly as it ytexe, sboùld sutf- 
denly rîse before me/* 

" Baniflh saeb idie fears^ thon $iinple 
maiden/' answered Matildai» '^ and tell 
%h, is tbis tbe p«rsoti by whom tbe haly 

Convenf of St. Sabriél was destroyeA?^ 

•'Tbe same^ tbe same^ lady — you bave 
then heard— -*• 
'' Heard what Annette V 

^' Tbat be bolds communion with the 
fidleii Angel/^ replied sbe^ speaking 
aoftly and drawiiig nearér^ as fearing ta 
be discQvered^y Haufrey says too, tbat 
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c&n assume any sbape to deceire tke 
unwary." 

" Absnrd !*' cried Issena. 

'^ Aye] M adam^ it may seero %o, and 
yet be too trae. At tbe ConTent of 
St. Grabriel^wherethe Abbot and Abbest, 
with ^the pious Anselmo^ now blessed 
Saints in heaven^ fell beneath the force 
€th\% hsite, it is reported he asannied the 
fonn of one Ulric^ agoodly Monk, mrho 
tuddenly £sappeared> and was never af* 
ter heard of. 

^' Ulric, the younger brother of Eajrl 
Reginakl !" enquired Matilda^ <* can it 
be possible ?*' 

'• Very possible^ my lady ; he w^a 
lovedy both for bis sanctity and amiable 
disposition^ in tbe Cloister^ and many a 
Monk^ to this hour» mingles in bis mass 
a prayer^ for the repose of Ulric's soûl.'* 
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The remaining part of ibe evenin|^ 
was spent in conversation on the subject 
of Ulric and the Black Robher, till Ma- 
tilda deemed itherusual hour of repair- 
iug to the Oratory, in order to perforin 
her accustomed dévotions^ previous to 
retiring for repose. 

Doring the lapse of years^ the reader 
will scarcely expect me to recount the 
variety of adventures which befei 
Ulric, howe ver he may feel interested 
in his destiny. Since the death of 
Kenard, who fell in an encounter with 
some travelling merchants, he had been 

' chosen Ghieftain of the Banditti : — his 
name aitd deeds were alike famous, and 
•quallythe dread^as admiration of the 

' country : — true it was, he assumed as 
many shapes as Proteus — entered in 
disguise the first houses, and was vrell 
acquainted with the secrets of every fa- 
mily ! yet he never abandoned the re<* 
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collection ofhis Jalia^ andhis gênerai 
costume, bcîng composed of moarning 
to her memory, acquired him tbe title of 
the Black Robber. 

He had been at différent limes, under 
différent disguises to the castle of Régi- 
nald, wherein he had distantly seen Val- 
entîne. Ulric longed to clasp the Boy 
to bis heart-~he longed to p6ur into bis 
ear an account of bis Mother's suffer- 
ings and virtues, but the painful con- 
viction of bis own unlawful pursu!ts« 
preventedthe consummation of bis pater- 
nel wisb. Much as Ulric lamented that 
the unhappy circumstances attending 
bis eariier years^ should bave placed him 
in a situation wherein bis cbild mlist 
blush at bis acknowledgement, it was 
fitill a matter of consolation to bis wound- 
«d peace^ to behold that cbild, tbe re- 
semblance of bis Julia, in tbe path T>f 
xectitndd and fàme^ gradually rising un« 

rivaled 



rivaled to the honoursof hisancientftnd 
noble house. 

Ulric was firmly resolved tbat a dis- 
elosure of bis own circumstanses and 
person^ sbould never blast the peace of 
bis dépendent Valentine^ bowever dear 
the trial migbt cost bis feelings — be de- 
terminedto die^as he bad lived^ a forlom, 
solitary^ and unknown wanderer :— jt 
ivas true he eonceived^ tbat the band of 
duty might close bis dying eyes wîth 
more tendernes tban tbat of a stranj^er, 
and the tear of filial affection^ shed on 
bis secluded grave, be a welconie tribute 
to bis unquiet ghost: but be was content 
to resign every earthly considération for 
the weal of his son — ^Julia's son. 

O ! ye rigid fathers, whose stem eyet 
turn with indigni^tion firom my unskil- 
fui story, bave ye never been more cri* 
minai even than Ulric! for though ilm 
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transactions of yonr past days might 
be remote from those of a repenting and 
unbappy Bandit^ hâve ye,never wronged 
ttnofiending innocence ? hâve ye never 
fbrfeitedyour claims toHeaven^s raercy, 
by a single act, opposite to the nature of 
its sacred laws^ and yet look for esteein 
and respect from your unconscious off* 
i^ring ? If then Ulric broke the solemn 
résolutions be bad formed^ lives tbcre 
no excuse for bis offending in your 
bosoms? in the bosoms of tme virtue and 
benevolence there exist many. Men 
may sever bonds^ conbracted between 
eadi other^ în the dearest hour of firiend* 
shipi but the genuine unities of nature 
cannot be disjointed-^-they are formçd 
with our existence^ sealed with our true 
hearts^and^only to be hroken by the fin- 
g^erofDeath. ' . 

CHAR 
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If from the skies a Goddess, or if tait h 
Impérial virgin, boast tby glorious bir(ti# 
To tbee 1 bend. Odyishy. 

Though Reginald had receivcd Valen- 
tine into bis family^ and continued to 
afford him protection, still there werc 
moments, misérable ones, to the youtb, 
in which the unfeelîng spîrit oT the 
Ëarl wounded his proud heart with a 
bitter sensé of dependence and former 
obligation. Valentîne being totally ig- 
norant of bis parents, was far from 
ftupposing the relationship existing be- 
tween himself and St Julien but 
deemed himself an unknown and hum- 
ble 
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ble victim of icy charity. From hîs 
parents^ he possessed a high and noble 
tpirit^ wbich^ wbile it proçured bim 
esteem^ at the same time insured bim 
the respect of ail — bis beart was a to- 
tal sfranger to vice^ and never beat 
nore warmly tban wben administering 
consolation to tbe calamities of otbers. 
True it was^ at tbose periods wben the 
stem baugbtiness of Reginald descended 
keenly to bis breast^ be would retire to 
some silent solitude and lamenta tbat 
no paternal band cberisbed bis early 
years. '^ Who, or wbat am 1, "would. 
be sigb ^^ to be tbus deserted by my 
kindred ? were tbey «o poor as to east 
me from them on the bounty of stran- 
gersi from necessity^ or I^ distracting 
tbougfat ! so bateful to their sights^ as 
to be undeserving their caresses or re- 
gard ? — O ! tbat I knew them, tbat I 
mi^t sink at their feet and implore 
forgiveness for my unknown. offence. 

Were 



Were they in sorrow my fond breatt 
would sympathise in their distresset^oi 
poverty^ my willing hand i(Àk ta re«: 
lieve thera/* 

Wn^t in suck wikl reflectîoiis^ hm 
frequenstly wandered tbrough the woods, 
even to the steep Hills of Yarrow(so cal«> 
kd from the nature of their verdurej 
surrounding the Gastle of Oswoldi, and 
elimfaifig^ the dizzy rocks oveiliangii^ 
aie valIey, selëct some romantic and 
rctûred spot)» whereon^ lost in sad cou* 
jectttfe would be sit^ iBsensiUe to tha 
charms of nature^ bis eyes bent upoa 
the earth, and bis head sinkhoig;^ in a 
dejected position on his breast^ vfhkk 
bled internally at the fear of remaining^ 
in ignorance of his birth : and the 
thought of long existing on the ebilling 
bounty of St. Julien^ was insupportable 
to his exalted mind. Gladly would 
be hare procured a state of honouraUa 
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tmistence bv his sword or indttstry,deeiii<- 
mg the hard eamed bread of honest la- 
bour sweeter^ tie»n the rich and proad 
banquet of idle depeadeoce. Beyond 
the walls çf St. Julien he possessed no 
acqnaintance^-^wkhin them^ his mort 
simple complaints were answered with 
reproaches of ingratitude/and his anx* 
ious concem for the knowledge of hia 
parents^ construed into selfisb^ — discon^ 
tÊSÊkteà nnthankfUness. Yet Valentines's 
naaomngê mère not tbe effect of false 
pride :T-r'^ Men " thought he, '*ara 
firnn natttte equals-r-and howerer For^ 
tune niay ward off the blow from her 
finmrites, the shaft of adversity points 
with equal chance at ail. Human na* 
tnre was evidently designed for eome 
greater pnrpose tban mère animal lif», 
dae why are men endowedivith intellect, 
mbîng.them in^nitely above the restof 
création ! wbs it meant only to render 
Ihei^ truly sensible of tbeir own mise- 
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ries :— was it not rather intended by a 
Suprême Being to bless and enoble 
us ? — how then am I necessitated to 
abuse the fairest gift of heav^n^ by be- 
ing unfortunately subject to tjie capri* 
cious smile of an indiffèrent protector 
whose gelid condescension and bene** 
ficence^ freeze as they awaken^ the 
milder tomults of a grateful heart'* 

Valentîne bad not sufficiently stodied 
the huinan composition^ to discovér that 
no change in situation charms longer 
thah noTclty exists. The solitary oap- 
tivé who weeps on the dank pavement of 
bis murky duhgeon, with no bettfilî 
charm to beguile the weary hour^ thaa 
that^of wàtching thé decreasing nurtnre 
of his^Ianip^is more exiquisillely aliveto 
the celestial delights of Uberty^ than the 
wild and lawless wanderer, who, uncôh- 
trolled by the heavy fetters of tyranny, 
roves heedlessly from spot tospot, insen- 
sible to the actiml blessing he enjoys. 
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But to our narrative. — One evening, 
whea Reginald bad evinced more than 
customary marks of unkindness, Valen- 
tine privately withdrew from the Castle, 
and repaired to his favorite retirement 
among the Yarrow Hills, Thebeauteous 
wîldness of tbé .sçene^ whicb bad first 
endeared the spot to his fancy^ now 
passed unheeded; for his young heart 
sighed for communion with those it bad 
long since ceased to remcmber. Re- 
clin ing' on the boaiy trùnk of a balt- 
fallen beech, tbeleafy branches of which 
forn)ed a sylvan bower^ impervious 
almost to the twinkling sunbeams^ he 
bung pensively over the silvery current^ 
which murmured at his feet^as the dulcet 
Sound of a lute^ accompanied by a voice 
of seraphic sweetness, stole gently on 
his attentive ear :— it paused : — Valen- 
tine cautiously arose from his recumbant 
position^ and g}iding to the verge of the 
over-hanging cliff> from \¥hich the 
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-notes evidéniiiy proceedëd, wte ^inly 
gazing aroafid for the songBtreis^ as the 
witching strains continned the following 



THE Pilgrim Boy arose at morn— 
To Aimons Shrine he bent ïû/b way--^ 

The sandale on his fèet were lome, 
And tatter^d were bis gannents grqr. 

^^Ah ! werefore wend^st tbou Pilgrim Boy f 
At such an âge what woes are Chine ? 

While ruder bosoms beat with joy, 
Why sadiy seek'st thou Almo'ef TShrine.'* 



^^Stranger, 1 raay not naime the càase, 
Since man t6 mlan deceitfixl {Nroves ; 
And) heedless ûf com{>assion'9 laws, 
They blast each other's hopes and lovei^' 
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*^ No^, Pilgrim Boy, by heaven ï swear 

Thy secret in my heart shall rest — 
Thy griefi shall daim my matin pray*r — 
Thy head shall slumber on my brea^t.'^ 



^^ Stranger didst tbouêW feel of love? 

fris that alas ! which fire» my bmiiH- 
^is that whick bids me trildly rove 

O'er lonely hiU and desèrt plain.*' 

^ Heroy a raaid of peeiless fbrm, 
Tlie Chiëf Lunaixli'Byoïmgest child, 

Bais'd in my tbrobbing heart the storm 
Whieb blighti my peaoe^ Mrfaich makes me wild.^ 



^ Siiioé idt ! im ipite of sigfas and woe, 
Lnnardi scorns omr tender taie ; 

Andj heecUess of tbe lover's glow, 
Consigoshis danghterto the yeil/' 

" Stiugër I fly tQ Abno's shrin^, 
Wheie Hero bides the while to weep — 

1^ breathes at mom her Tows divine, 
Wfaen I may sink to endless sleep/' * 

^^ Poor Pilgrini Boy^ go not that way, 
Abide vrith me l'il sootbe thy grief—' • 

'^S^i^i^i*; I ii^y ^ot, cannot stay, 
For bruised heart thei'e's no relief.'* 

» » « « 

« 
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Ah ! who is yon reluctant fair^ 

That takea the veil with heavy sigh ? 
Shelittle notes the Âbboi's pray'r. 
But turns aside her tearful eye. 

Tis Hero, and that stranger youth 
Is the poor Pilgrim Boy, and be 
Calls, " Hero stay, 1 claim thy truih-*- 
Thy vows are only due to nie." 

*^ Rash yolith, iorbear !" the Abbot cries,- 
*^ Forbear such impious words to speak ;" 

Still *• Hero stay," the Pilgrim sighs, ^ • 
And pale, pale is his youthtul cheek» 

iFast from his side the life streams flow— . 

The red kniiè in his hand is high, 
He aims at Hero's breast the blow — 

JLock'd in each other's arms they die. 

As the ballad concluded^ Valentine^ 
lYho till then had seemed rivitted to the 
spot, unable to restrain his anxious cà- 
riosity, quickly turned an angle of the 
rock^ and beheld two làdies on the emi* 
nence, contemplating the bewitcbing 
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seene ; one of fhem^ who carried oa 
her arm a lute, he sopposed to hâve beea 
the syren^ whose enchanting Toice had 
filled him withsuch ecstatic delîgbt; and, 
as hecontinued.to gaze^ in endeavour- 
ing to pass some abrupt projection^ the 
instrument^ with which she had so har* 
moniously accompanied herself^ fell 
from the young lady's hand, into the 
yalley ;:yalentine instanly snatched it 
from the gro^qd, and flinging it acrosa 
his sboiilder^ in a moment began. to 
ascend the craig. The loose fragments 
of rocli dencended in showers to the 
glen^ w, clingiiig from spray to spray^ 
hehad nearly attained his purpose. when 
the Ipvely Issena^who had tremblingly 
noted his progress^put forth her gentle 
hand to assist him — almost breathless^ 
he presented the lute. 

'Ôstranger!'' said Issena/1 feel stili 
so terrified at the recollection of your 
rcn, II E perilonk 
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perilous situation, that I am totally un*- 
able to expresB my thanks. '' 

" Lady ! *' answered Valentine^ mq- 
destly/HruIy grateful for the interestyoa 
take.in my safety^ I rejoice at the for« 
tunate opportunity^ which thus enablet 
me to render you the most trifling^ .ser« 

vice." 

»■ t 

*' Tîs wefl you exîst to tell us this *' 
"^added Matilda, glancing her eyes fear- 
fully across the hazardous track which 
Valentine had passed. The yoath re* 
turned a suitable reply to the mother 
of Issena — she became charmed with bis 
manners and person. Like bis father^ 
Valentine was endowed with those man- 
]y grâces, which so highiy finish the per- 
fection of nature^ bis penetrating eyes 
beaming with ingenuous expression-*— 
tbe clusiering wildness of bis dark 
hair^ and (he ilorid glow of health on 

bit 



hifi youthful cheek^ added to a form, 
equdly imposlng^ rendered him truly 
înteresting. Valentine mentioningthe 
Gastle of St. Julien as his résidence» a 
tad recollection of past events« rushed 
to Matilda's breast, and rememberlng 
how readily her own heart had been im* 
pressed by the attractions of Evlin^ she 
trembled for that of her daughter in the 
présence of the youth. Issena's bosom 
glowed ever with the most tender sen- 
timents^ emanating from a forcible and 
enlightned mind ; — that she could not 
love an object undeserving her regard^ 
(he fond parent believed ; but at that âge 
vrhen the mildness of angels sits on 
the s€»uls of mortals^ alas ! how many 
miseries hâve attended^ eyen nmtual 
loves^because circumstances hâve event- 
uaHy transpired to blast them. 

Such were the reasonings of M atilda^ 
'• Ah '' thought she ^'haply this fatal in- 
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€ideut^ through trifling in itself^ may. 
lead to luany others, of a more serious 
and important nature^ which may for 
years^ molest the tranqaillity and hap- 
piness of a family. '' 

Widely différent were the passing 
sensations in the bosoms of Issena and 
Valentine^ as they slowly wound . ^ong 
the lovely path of the mountain ; and or- 
ten did he pause to tender his assistance; 
or point ont some pictaresque feature in 
the landscape. AU his proud ideas of 
independence^ which had led him to 
meditate alone^ beneath the bowering 
beech tree^ had escaped from his me« 
mory, and a thousaiid fantastic images 
danced before his vivid imagination^ 
equally tending to promote his acquain« 
tance with the beautiful Issena; — to 
congenial too were his sentiments to 
bers> tbat she secretly rejoiced iu si;^ch 
an asqusition as himself^ to share the 

daily 



daily rambles %Thich she was accustomed 
to make witb her mother^ naturally sup- 
pofiing his society would prove equall y 
agreeable to Lady Matilda. No thought 
of Valentine's rank or condition, en- 
tered the spotlesspurity ofissena's mind; 
she was charmed with his conversation^ 
his demeanour^ and the benignity of 
his Gountenance ; the wild and enthu- 
siastic flow of his language too^as he ex« 
patiated on Tarions subjects^ coincided 
with the warmth of her own arllesi 
ideas. 

O how bright! how exquisite are 
the enjoyments of nnsuspecting youth, 
ère the heart becomes calions with the 
resnlt of years^ adversity, or commu- 
nion with a unfeeling world. One open 
prospect of sunshine and delight ap- 
pears extended before us^ and liltle 
think we of the coiled serpents which 
lurk with envenomed tongues beneath 
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iheflowerthat invites ourheedless ha 
or thattbe silverj drops which add be 
ty and fragrance to the blossom^e te 
of regret sbed by the children of ex 
rience and misfortune. 

Yalentine^ Matilda, and I^ena^ 1 
now nearly reached the Castle of ( 
wold, as Valentine pointed (o a min 
vîew of St. Julien's. . . 

''I imagine '' exclaimed Lady I 
Alan, '^ y ou are nearly related to 
Earl^ by the resemblance which I trac 

Valentine sighed^ and^ for a^ mom 
seemed nmmindful of the observât! 
Matilda readily perceived that she I 
nndesignedly wounded his feelir 
and though a stranger. to the cai 
deeply regretted her impropriety- 
length he replred, "yes lady, I am 
deedaliied to theEarlofSt. Juli 
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but it is by the bond of gratitude aldhe : 
no parent's tender hand adminsterJMl to 
my infiint years, since recollection, nor 
knowl other bene&ctof tban the EarP* a 
tear was instantly in Issena's eye^ as 
ihe cast a tender^ but reproachful look 
tt her mother. Valentine*s words were 
uttered with ihat tone of expression, 
not to be mistaken^ and by which Lady 
Fitz Alan perceived, from other mo- 
tives^ rather than àny obscurity of his 
birth^ he was unbappy ; she knew^ from 
painful expérience^ the nature of Reg*i« 
nald's disposition, and that his feelingt 
were too apathetic to anticipate the se* 
cret pang wbich wounds the bosoni of 
sensibility ; wiiat then a state of depen* 
dance on his bounty must be^ she could 
easily imagine^ and with the most heart- 
felt pity^ déplore the mishap of the un- 
fortunate who needed it. 

Tbey had now arrived at the Castle, 
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and after partaking 9om^ i^fineshment^ 
Valentine perceiving the queen of nigbt 
towering behind the ]ong-drawn liilki 
respectfully arose to départ. IsBena 
watched his footsteps through the glen^ 
as far as the pale moonlight would admit^ 
and as frequently did he turn to gaze 
towards the Gastle : at length^ vanishing 
in distant gloom^ Issena silent, and de« 
jected, retired to a gothic couch in the 
apartment, and abstractedly taking up 
her lutej played a mehneholy tnea^ 
rare. 

Matilda beheld her cntoedons wtth 
anguish-^wshe bad n^ requested Valette 
tine to renew his TÎsit^ and tbe gèndt 
heart of Issena she v^m aware^felt deep- 
ly at this neglect. '' My child " at 
length sighed Lady Fitz Alan, in ter- 
rupttng the silence^ it is for your sake I 
nish this stranger to return no more^ 
and ahfc^ ibr bifi^ own ; remetnber my 

Issena 
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Issena^ hm aole dependence is on (be 
tonnty of Eari St. Julien^ wfao is by no 
méam attached to the interest of our 
hooM ; and probably^ were he acquain- 
led with the irisîts of this yontb, to the 
ilmoat friendiess daugfatcr of hk nvjà\, it 
aiight become a serviceable prétest for 
abandoning him for ever. '* 

Issena blushing at the détection of 
her weakness^ imprinted a fond km oa 
the cheek of lier parent^ and.acknow- 
ledging the Justness of her remark^^ 
continued to share in conversation till 
alate hoar^on thesame rabject^erethey 
ratired. It was in vain bowever^ thgt 
Issena endeavoured lo banish the forin of 
Valentine from her mind^ or to steep her 
«enses in slûmber ; and the rosy beams of 
mom^ as they glided throughv.the silken 
<:urtain8 of her couch^ discovwed her 
cheek j)ale vidth lassitude^^her eyes wet 
vrith tears. 

%ê On 
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On Valentine'8 return to St. Julien't^ 
he found that the Earl had repeatedly 
enquried for bim^tid ijnstantly repairing 
to his apartment^ respectfully awaited 
hîs comriiands. " How cornes it ! " crr- 
ed Reginald^ banghtily^ that y ou pré- 
sume to leave the Castle without my per^ 
mission.'' 

" My Lord ? " answered VaIentine,àio- 
destly^ ''till this moment I do not remeni*^ 
ber yonr imposing any charge on mj 
wanderings.'' 

^'Tis for such as tkee to antix^ipate the 
-wishes of those who protect them/' re^ 
plied the Earl, sternly. 

The fire of Ulrîc glowed in Valew 
tine's cbeek^ as indignantly he respond* 
ed the words, '^such as ^Aeé.'^Overhear- 
ing him^ St. Julien exclaimed, ^ dost 
mock me ingrate ? is this new insolenee 

acquired 
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acqaired fron jour Friends at tbe Cai- 
lle of Oswold ?" 

My friends ! what friends my Lord }'' , 

'^Valentine^ this aSected ignorance 
avails not-— -curions to dtscorer the pur- 
port of your long and fréquent visita to 
the hills, I commissioned a vassal to obr 
•erve your movements— of yoor resort, 
and Society to nîgbt^ I am aware — and 
ffom this moment, yon are perfectly at 
liberty to resign the latter^ or leave my 
protection for ever/^ 

*' My lord, I never tîll this evenfug, 
beheld the persons to whom you allude^ 
and even then, by accident — *^ Valen- 
tine would hâve proceeded, but on Régi* 
nald's proudly waving his band towards 
the door, wounded to the soûl, he silent- 
ly withdrew to his couch. The lovely 
image of Issena, for a time dispelled the 
gloom occasionèd in his mind^ by the 

E6 overbearing 



orerbearmg spirit of the Earl^ '' poseasefl 
of her/' sig'hed Vàlentine, 'Hhe mountaifi 
cabin were a palace-^the fehepherd'Éi life 
enviable" — ^hc feltinuch chagrînedbow-' 
ever^ Uiat Lady Fitz Alan had not re-r 
quested a renewal of bis visttr— this, with 
the fjreBh recollectton of St. Julien't 
harshness^ rendered him restless and wn^ 
happy, when quîtting bis pillow^ as the 
turret clock anounced the hour of inid<- 
night, he secretly deserted bis chamber^ 
and forlorniy wandered into the woods* 

During thèse events^ Ulric's faine> as 
that of some being, roore than mortal^ 
daily increased ;•"— at the name of the 
Blaek Robber, whole groupes would fly 
to their homes, unmindfu) of the evening 
dance, or hpliday gambd — in dilSere»! 
disguises, be had been seen by many^ 
bat thougb iarge rewards were offere^ 
daily for bis head, no one had either th0 
courage or ^bility to «fecure him. Aweâ 

by 
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hy the èxtent of his power, the iicîg:h- 
bourin g Barons fBTonrecI^ and increased 
the inimber of their vassals ; for the sud- 
den attacks of the Banditti^ requîred no 
small force of arnis to repel theni. 

It was the noctnmal hour of peniten* 
tial prayer^ and the moon^ exalted in her 
ftilver chariot- reflected innnmerable fan- 
tastic figures on hill and forest^ as Ulric^ 
resting upon his spear^ his breast fired 
with admiration^ stood and contemplated 
the myriads of revolving worlds suspend- 
ed in the blue aether. Ât a small dis- 
tance^ surroundin^ the dying embers 
of a lowly fire, lay part of the Banditti, 
ivhile flasks^ shields^ and arms^ were 
scattered in wild disorder over the grass. 
AU around was still^ saye when the sul- 
Icn tone of distant Convent cbîme, rung 
on the passing gale its measured space ; 
\i?hile the pâle beams of night, gliding 
throvgh the fdliage^ and sporting urith 

gloom 



[ aà? } • 

gloom^ fignred to the watcbful eye> the 
forms of otber sphères ; and as Ulric. gar 
zed across the towering cHff^ which atr 
iired in giant majesty^ rose sublimely 
above him, he almost imagined that^ clad 
in mist^ the grey ghosts of Julia^ Agnes^ 
and Bertram, bovered around. *'Peace 
to their shades" he sigbed^ *'amen'^ — Br 
men ! repeated a gentle écho— -Ulric 
fttarted — tbe warm blood gushed to bis 
beart, but suddenly recollecting tlie 
cause of bis surprise» he returned to bis 
former position and sad méditations ; at 
lengtb» awaking Gregory^ one of tbe 
Banditti^ "keep watch" said he, "till I 
wander round this eminence. " 

Qregory started from tbe ground, re^ 
spectfuUy taking tbe spear, as Uirlc 
witbdrew, and enter ing an opening of 
tbe woods» bad proceeded to a con* 
siderable distance on bis ramble. wbea 
the resemblance of a dark figure, seated 

motronles» 
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notionle»^ at Ihe fbot of a wide spiri^s* 
ding oak-tree; excited his altention. For 
a moment Ulric paused to observe thc 
mysterions stranger^ when a deep drawii 
sigh proclaîmed the victîm of sorrow ; 
and approaching nearer^ he discerned 
the person of a youth who seemed so 
deeply Ipst in rumination^ as not lo ob- 
serve bis intrusion. 

'^ Is mîsfortnne so early an attendant 
on this boy ^^ said the Cbief, internallyv 
'' that he seeks thèse dangerous solitudes 
at midnîght, to sigh^ alone ? ''hast thou 
wandered beyond the extent of thy 
knowledge ?*' enquired be^ raising hia 
voice and addressing the unknown. 

At thèse words the wanderer started*^ 
and lifting up bis eyes> fiixed tliem on 
the dark figure of Ukic, who observing 
bis surprise and silence^ again enquired 
if he had loBt bis path 

Ala» 
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" Alas no** sîghcd he " the path of thé 
•utcast is too extensirc. '* 

^' Art ibou exiled f rom thy paternal man- 
sion?'* 

*' Hâve the objects of îcy bounty, or 
tbe chiidren of unknown parents^ maii* 
sions ?'' enquired the stranger. 

•• Art thou the ofFspring of parents 
unkiiown^ and dépendent on the pro« 
tection of otbers then ?" faultered Ulria 

'' AIa9 ! Stranger, I am ; but my proud 
heart disdains the dastard's life. O! 
iVQuIdst thou guide me to the field of 
honour^ 1 hâve an arm shall win me 
famé and glory — I bave a seul to bless 
thee, though l perish *' 

Thy iVildness moves mc^ tell me 
nôUe yout!h> tby name — ^tby home? 
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Home bave I truly none^ saVé naturel 
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anapy, or such as pitying heaven tht 
wild deer gives — Earl Reginald,tis truct 
affbrds me shelter; yet^ ingrate thati 
am^ I bless it nof — my name stranger, 
my name ia *' 

''Valentine ? *' quickly ejaculated UI- 
ric. 

There -was a peculiarity în the Chief- 
tain's hurried manner and expression^ 
which moved the heart of Valentine, 
tod gtving loosè to the èécret impiilsé 
0f his émotions ^^ yes flie exdaiidfed/* I 
km ihaeed Taîehtîtoè, ^' ÛÉé firiéntHess^ 
nnfaappy Talentinè.** 

•'Cîome^ O corne! to my scathed 
breast^ tbou dear remains of the saint* 
éd Julia" — cried Ulric clasping him in 
his paternal arms. 

'^Ah! who artthou?'^ saîd Valentîné 

r 

èarnestly and >yho is Julia? — speak, in 
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mercy speak^why hangs tfais dreadfal si* 
lence on your lips^ which even now o« 
pened to my anxious hopes^ worlds of 
coming blîss?*^ 

Ulric spoke not. 

''Strangèr! Stranger! contînued Va-^ 
lentine^ franticly flinging himself athit 
feet '^who am 1 — what am I— what art 
thou?*' 

^'The Black Robber /''cried Ulric^hoawt 
with agitation^ and disappeared. Tb^t 
father's heart glowed with indignation 
at the visible contempt with which Re- 
ginald treated bis son^ and the voice of 
Yalentine, as he supplicated a disclosure 
of bis birtb, reminded bim so forcibly 
of his long-lost Jolia^ tliat he was on 
the point of confessing the tye which 
existed between them^ as the rashhess 
of the design flasbed acrossbis mind^and 

induce^ 
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inducedhim to ruBh into the forest; he 
did not however return to the Banditti, 
lill^ by the friendly moonltght, he beheld 
the uuhappy youth wandering to St 
Julien 's. 

Sorrowful^ and at a loss what to con- 
jecture, from the singular incident which 
faad transpired, Yalentine confined the 
circumstance to his own breast;^he had 
heard fréquent accounts of the Black 
Robber's adventures, but none of them 
jmpressed him so deeply, as the one 
which had recently taken place with 
himself/' Tis strange " thought he, 
^' this mysterious being^knows evidently 
the authors of my existence.and yet va* 
nished at the natural appeal I made— 
he called me the remains of the sainted 
Julia — is then my mother no more, 
or did he mock my sorrows ? ah no ! the 
stifled agony of his voice, the wild throb 
too of bi» heart, pronounced the since* 

rity 



tity of his émotions : ail seeing ht 
will my doabts and bopes ever b 
lized^ or m art I sink into tbe 

afiter a life of care and humilit 

« 

heeded and unknown. '^ 
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^With ihecfweet Hopet nsides the beftv'oly lifiit» 
*tïk»i pours remoteit raptnre oo the Sight." 

Cavfbell 

** Rycht weill he trowit jal waa na spreic of aian, 

It was som dewili — — — " 

Bjlihd Harry'i Wallacs. 

In the course of the ensuing day, Va- 
lentine^ restless and vtneasj, felt a con- 
sidérable inclination to wander into the 
forest^ andy if possible, unobserved, to 
bis favorite retreat amidst the hills of 
Yarrow — in the hopes of again bebold- 
ing Issena. He therefore embraced 
the earliest jopportunity of hastening to 
thespot^ rendered doubly dear by the 

tender 
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ténder recollection of her be loyed ; and 
and ho w indescribable were his émotions 
on discovering Ihe ol^ect of his affecti- 
on already on the cliff^ in qaest of som- 
thing which she had evidently lost. 
Deeply blushing at the approach of Va* 
lentine^ Issena welcomed him with a 
smile, ''I am vainly looking*' ôhe ex- 
claimed, '^for a bracelet wbich I lost 
hère yesterdayjn descénding thi» moun- 
tain" Valentine readily united in the 
search, and at iength fortunately disco- 
vered the desired object suspended on a 
spray of wild briar. 

'^ Will you permit me to accompany' 
you to the castle^ anxioosly enquired (hé 
youth« 

Issena's heart consented^ but duty 
^enied the acquiescence ; at last^ longer 
unable todissemble^sbe artles&ly confess- 
ed an injuncUon placed on her^ by^Hi 
her Mother, to the contrary^ with rea- 
fions assigned for the same. 
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Valentine in retnra^ ingenuously rela- 
(ed the narrative of bis own life^ and an 
accoont of the «npilar dblike, whicfai 
Reginald evinced for the continuation^ 
of his visits to the Castle of Oswald. 

'' Hâve yon never leurnt the motive of 
this dislike i" enqoired Issena. 

'' Never " replîed he. 

Issena then unfolded the particulars 
of her Mother^s union with the Earl, 
and hernocturual flight from St* Ju- 
lien's on the Bridai Eve. 

Thèse things forcibly reminded Val- 
entineofhis midnight encounter with 
tho Blacïc Robber,2iud he mentioned the 
particulars of the adyenture to Issena, 
who sttddenly behoiding* Lady Matilda, 
from the balcony, anxiously watching 
for her return, hastily prepared to quit 
the roountain. 

Stay 
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Slay yeta moment" cried Valentina^ 
O ! say in pity say^ that yoa wiD meét 
me hère to morrow — ^reraember^to your 
boflom alone my woes are confided^ and 
can y ou, will yau abandon me ?'' the pi- 
teous expression of his features^^ as ho 
earnestly solicited Issena'st compliance 
with his request^ pierced her to the souI, 
and involuntary tears gushed to her 
eyes. 

'flow can I act " she exclaimed^ '^com- 
manded by a parent on one side^ and 
thus solicited by you^ on theother/* 

^'Promise to meet me again^ beaattfal 
Issena/' replied be^ tbrowing himself 
at her feet. 

*' Consider St. Julien's anger " 

*' Were it replète with onbeard o( 
tortures^ I could endure ail for thee. ^ 

^' Valentine, '^ foultered Issena, "ex- 
pect me to morrow. '^ 

ThanU 
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^' Thanks^ thanks^ &ir excellence, ah- 
swered he, rising, and tenderly kissing 
her hand^depaited ; as Annette,\%ho had 
wandered to a différent part of the 
mountain^ t^tally unconscions of tke in- 
terview, made her appearance. 

From this hour, the meetings of the 
young lovers, though secret, and of 
short duration, bécane fireqnent One 
evening, Iiowever, as Issena approach« 
ed, anunustial sadness hung uponher 
countenance — alarmed, Valentine en« 
quired the cause " alas ! ^' replied die, 
onr meetings must be relinquished for 
the présent ; my mother has receîved 
letters from Baron Oswald, with in- 
telligence of his intention to visit the 
Castle for a short period,[and the horse- 
man bearing the dispatch, preceded his 
master but a day's jonrney/' 

'' Ah Issena !•* sighed the youth, 
^ tben will the unfortunate Valentine 
be foîgotten," F Bc 



[339 ] 

^' Be not thus ungenerous'' answered 
iRsena/'my heart is alone your's — doubt 
not^ Ihat^ with the earliest opportunity^ 
I shall again fly to this dear solitude^ 
indulging the fond hope of once more 
beholding . yon — and, as a pledge of 
my affection^ take this minature/'contî- 
nued she^ presenting at the same time a 
valuable Hkeness of herself^ suspended 
to a chain of brilliants/'it was painted at 
the request of my father^ and may serve 
to remind y ou of its original^ during our 
neces^ary séparation from each other^ 
as my mother, vi'xW, on no considération^ 
allow me to quit her présence^ while 
Baron Oswold tarries at the Castle;- * 

^' Valentine pressed the portrait to his 
lîps, ^* y es !" said he " I will cherish 
this resemblance at my heart^ till we 
meet again — and^ as I fondly gaze on 
the faint efforts of the Limncr, memory, 
sweet memory ! shall supply to my em- 
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piMioned eyes, the matchless beauties» 
vrhieh art could not counterfeit.^' 

"^ Bot you roust promise me Valen* 
tine^that your eyes aloneshall gaze upon 
the picture^ and that your heart alone 
ihall be sensible to my weaknesss. '^ 

. '^ By«heaven I swear ! by ail my hopes 
iiereafter^ " exclaimed he with entha** 
|iasticwarinth« 

Theîr cares — tbeir fears — theîr hopes 
now engrofised their conversation^ and 
the sun was aiready sinking behind the 
distant hiHs ère they separated in tears, 
—-as he passed along the valIey^ bis eyes 
frequently averted to the castle^ and 
once be bebeld Issena— she waved her 
hand to him and disappeared. 

An unusual sc^dness preyed upon the 
spirits of Valentine, which he trîed în 
vain to subdue;- — ^he krtew not when 
the happy hour of meeting with his be- 

P % loved 
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loved Issena would «gain oecttr, né 
frequently did be hang enraptured over 
her portrait^ the constant, cheering com- 
panion of his solitude and regret. Onç 
night^ as he sat with Reginald in the haD, 
his mind so bent upon bis own sorrowi 
as torenderhim ata loss forconver« 
sation, and bis efforts to become inte« 
rested in tbe apatbetic disooone of Re« 
ginald totally fruitless^ wbo venting hk 
usual ill bumour upon tbe occasimi^ 
rendered bis situation doubly wretcbed^ 
tbe sbrill blast of a born, ecboed {oudly 

tbrough tbe c^stle, 

^' Wbat Sound was tbat" exclaiine4 
Heginald^ 3tenily> starting frppi th^ 
Gouch on wbicb he reclined. 

'' I know not'* answered Valentine^ga^ 
zing around^ with considérable em<K 
tions of surprise. 

With a look of ang;er and çontempt, 

th<r 
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Hat Ëail resumed his situation^ when the 
iound of Btrange footsteps in an adjoin-^. 
mggaUery excited their attention — Va- 
Iwtine partly un&heathed his sword m 
Hig^aMing doors of the apartment slow- 
hf fpdbwng^ discovered a dark figure, 
il oCMBpIete «rmour^ with hasty strtdes, 
approAching towards Reginald^ \yho 
puîft aad aghast^ silently awaited the 
lesidlof Ut ttwe infusing nsovements* 

With a âolemn and majestic dignîty, 
ai length, fixing its keen gaze upon 
the Earl, '* St. Julien •* it exclaimed, 
pcHnting to Valentîne, ^' hâve you for« 
gotten whose son this is ? '' a suffen 
flîknce ensued, as Yalentine with some 
degree af astonishment, recoHécted the 
Toiceto be âiat, c^ his nocturnûl and 
ïnysterious companion in the forest. 

'^ Haply '* continued the figure to 
Reginald lifting up il3 vizor ^'you vfVà 
remeber who I am.*^ 

F 3 Father 
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'^Father of Heaven ! '' fiiaitered Oie 
Earl, and nnk terrified upoB the couch* 
Valentine ruihed foward to tender hi» 
assistance, wben, soddenly toming to 
gaze on the Blaek Rubber^ he .per« 
ceived that he had again dîsappeared; 

'' Wbither is he flown'' ? cried the Earl, 
reaminating, as Valentine searched 
anxionsly aïonnd — can the grave resîgn 
its dead ? — ^I thonght he had long since 
slambered in peaçe— or wby not copi^ 
forthee? 

'' Por me my Lord! for îw !" ex* 

claimed Valentine. 

» 

Recollecting himself^ Reginald re« 
turned no answer to the interrogation» 
he had not a wisb the youth shoald be 
made sensible of any daim of kindred 
on hi;nselC but^ abruptly rising^ struck 
upon the bell and summoned the atten- 
dants into the hall. 

<' Hâve y ou ivitnessed^any unusual 

circumstance 



[844] 

circumstance to night?" împatiently 
enquired the Ëari. 

'' Nothing ray Lord l " answered the 
Steward. 

'^ Nor heard unnsual sounds ? " 

<' Tis truc we îmagined— — 'V 

'' Imagined^ what ? *' 

*' That a shrill blast^ such as they 
say accompanies the approach of the 
Blach /2o&&er, echoed through the nor* 
thern gallery/* , 

St. Jalien motioned for the attend- 
ants to withdraw^ and^ for some time^ 
remained silent^ and thonghtfui — at 
length^ snatching a lamp from the 
table^ he departed to hîs own chamber: 
leaving Yalentine at once the victim of 
surprise and méditation. 

In ail her beauty rose the deweyed 
Morn; — the sun's fair beams^ behind 
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die eastern hilfs, broidered with goIcT* 
en streaks heaven's azinre mantle; 
i¥hile the joyous lark^ towering £rom 
her mossy couch^ poured forth on high 
her matin bymn of gratitttde^ to tbe 
great God of Nature. A thousand 
beautfes glistened in. Cbe scène, and, 
as the sight dwelt on the varying hues 
of the foliage, it conveyed a sensation 
of delight^ which from admiration of 
earthly objects, exalted the contempla* 
tive mind^ to adore that wonder-woïk- 
ing Artificer who constructed them; 
Lady Fitz- Alan, and Issena were wan- 
dering on the ramparts of l^wald Cas- 
Ûe, and admiring the extec||^e view it 

! afforded, '' did ever scènes v^j^ lovely 1 
my Issena^** excktimed MatiUâl, com^ j 

i bine to fascinate the souI ?" | 

1 

Ah ! my mother ;7 answered the lat- 
ter, ^' in those yerdant woods, how de« 
lighif ol would it be to rove at liberty, 

like 



(fae wild and merry choristers of 
lir^ unconstrained by the self-crea- 
cares of an ungrateful world. Hap- 
happy^ were the days, \rhen each 
louB hand reared its own lowly ca- 
and genuine love^ unmolested by 
magie of wealth/ enjoyed it» own 
>wed blessings..'' 

Can Tssena forget, tbat in the agr 
speaks of^. a wild and untutered 
ge^ man», mingTed his ignoble 
luils with the irrational part of CFe«* 
1^ and was himself débu'd of that 
led intelleet^ which now élevâtes 
io infinitely ahove the rest of hea- 
■ creatingsT but lœena^ why this 
lal regret, arenot you free;^ and. 

^y r 

}Ùi, my Mbther^ '^ replied Isiena^ 
liiiig^ ^'ï anr at présent too young, 
ticK) simple to be rendend otikerwise 
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bj any communion with the world ;— but 
I hâve read, of late, in taies of olden 
times, records of hapless maidens^ who 
în compliance to the wîshes of patemal 
monitors^ hâve forfeited their hands 
lo objects^ from whîch their affections 
were enstranged.. and died, brokeu 
hearted^ — a painful impression of such 
«ad events, alone led me to déplore the 
annihilation of those delightful days, 
ivherein innocence was apasport to pro- 
teciion^ and congeniality of hearts^ the 
only cause and sançtioji pf virtuous 
union/' 

The full force of Issena's meaning, 
tïovr rushed across the mind of Lady 
Fitz Âlan ; while the late unusual sad- 
ness which her chiid had evinçed, be^ 
trayed too truly, the conviction of the 
mother's fears-andshe was abouttoinr 
terrogate Issena, as Annette, brjeatiiless 
with haste^madç her appearance '' O my. 

Lady 
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Lady" cried ûie, her cheek pale y/ith 
dismay^ ''hâve yoa heard of the Black 
Bohhetr 

<'No Aonette ! answered Matilda.vexed 
at the intrusion^ '' what of bim ?" 

'* Why my Lady as our Steward hère, 
Marmaduke, was going this morning 
through the valley, he met with Haw- 
firey Almoner ©f St, Juliénas— says 
Marmaduke ''good morrow Master Al- 
moner/* the same returned Marma- 
duke/* replied the latter* — tis a fajr 
moming after a night so foui '' I knew 
not of the storm answered the Steward ;— 
" but I, you know, ara old, ^ud deaf — 

'' You reck not of what kind of itorm 
I mean." 

'^Now, by Si Andrew, I trust no ill 
bas be&llen the Earl" 

''Marry none! " continued Haufrey, 
but what kind of a visitqr tbink you 
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mppeared last night at the Gastle 9*'^ 

^ By St. Andrew '^ said Marmaduke^ 
je», my Lady^ Marmaduke idways^ 
swears by St. Andrew'- — By St. Andrew^ 
\ know not, and now you tsdk of yïsW 
tùTs, VU tell yott a skigular and myste* 
rious account of a remarkable cûccum- 
stance which occurred when I was a 
boy^ eighty odd years age^ corne time^ 
you mustknew there was a certain per- 
aon^ that loved a certain person^ bat ti 
liltle, nowthiscer ■ '* 

^'Beshrewyour certain persons^ tfaoïi; 
simple maiden/' cried Issena impatienU 
ly " tell us tily tidings at once/^ 

'^O my l^dy! I thought you'd like ta 
hear Marmaduke^s story^ tis yety mys- 
terious — yery — but to be plain^ Hau-*^ 
frey told Marmaduke — that whîle the 
Tassa] s of Earl Reginald, were sittiqg 
Yûund the fire^ vefyhde, and dame Cla*^ 
rihel was busily relating her fitvorite le- 

gen4 



{;end of the Ghost with the BTeedîng: 
Finger, saddenly awfal (hunder raltlt- 
ed tbrough the rafters of the Càstle — the 
n^t Fiend screàmed in the ehimney top^ 
and the dd clock^in tbe broken northent 
turret^ which for centuries had notheen^ 
known to strike^ suUenTy tolled^ twelvc**" 

**Wà], Annette!'*^ ejaculated Ma* 
tilda/ smiÙng and interrupting th^ 
pause ; while Issena^ more interested^ 
and half alarmed, anxiously awaited; 
the developement of tlie wild story. 

'* Wett my Lady ! — the fire Bamt 
bhie — Ûie cresset suddenly expired^ and 
Claribel^ fainted ; as a summons fromthe* 
Earlls apartment induced the attendants 
ta hasten to it immediately^ leavingthe 
poor Housekeeper toher&te: when a^ 
scène of new horror presented itself;^ 
before them^ pale as ashes^ lay their 
Lord^ ej^nded on the earth wbile^ 
ItfMler Valentine, whom the Eart 

keepa» 
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keeps eut of cfaarity^ was standing over 
him with bis ^ord drawn, and stained 
wiih blood — blood, did 1 say ? — surely 
il was not 80. — Bless me ! Lady Issena 
are you indidposed ?*' 

*' No, no/^ faultered Issena^support- 
ing herself against one of the turrets^ 
and almost ready to faint, ^'proceed! 
proceed ?*' 

'^ Then said the Earl^ said he, start- 
ing suddenly from the ground — the 
couch I mean ; '^ Haufrey hâve you 
seen any thing? — forwe, hâve seen — 
the Devil— that is, the Black Robber !" 

The colour again glowed in Issena's 
cheek, and înternally reproaching her- 
self for attending so long to Annette's 
absurd narrative^ she exclaimed with a 
laugh, '* was this ail Annette ?'* 

" AU, Lady !*' responded the affright- 
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cd girl, raising her eyc« in astonisri- 
ment " why haye you ever heard vvhat 
an awfat terrible monster, thi> Black 
Robber is ? Marmaduke says that he, 
comes in^ and he goes out^ nobody 
knows how! and even pious dame 
Claribel déclares, that ever since hi» 
nocturnal visit to St Julien's^ the old 
Gallery tbrongb which hè ascended to 
the hall, has been strongly impregna- 
ted lYith sulphur, and the mark of n 
cloven foot, is still visible on the 

9tairs '* hère, the shrill écho of a 

horn sounding loudly from the valIey 
below, Annette,sinking upon her knees^ 
încoherently began to utter a Pater 
Noster, at the same tirae, concealing 
her eyes in Issena's robe, while Lady 
Pitz Alan gazing over the battlements, 
beheld a train of horsemen winding 
along the foot of the mountain. ** Rise 
Annetteî** she exclaimed, '" for shame, 
and give Marmaduke due notice of 

Baron 



Bbron Oswald's approacb^ while you; 
Issena^ hasten io your cbamber andi 
endeavoar to banish from yonr bosom 
any impression of Ibis idlé taie !''M atil(& 
and Issena now descendëd fi^om tbe 
turrets; wbile poor Ânnette^ rejoicing 
that any thing in préférence to the 
formidable Blaêk Robher, waslikely ib 
make its appearance^ hastily gltdèd in- 
to the hall^ and having announced her 
tidings to Marmaduke^ prepared to 
gratify her usual curiosijty/ by gazing 
en the strangers^ as they ehtered the- 
kner-court of the Castle. 

CHAE 
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** The ovtmost crood bave heard a soimdf 
Lika horte's hoof on hardea*d ground; 
^earer tt came, aad yet more near,— - 

Mil ejres opon the gateway hnag, 

Wben throagh the CSotbic arch there ipnmf ] 

A HoMcman arm'd— — — *' 

Walt» Scott. 

.HE Cavalcade, having now reached 
e folding doors of tbe hall^ the Baron 
ghted from his saddle^ to salute Lady 
atUda^ who awaited in a covered cor- 
ior to welcome his arrivai ; then seve« 
[ly presentîng the gay Cavaliers^ com- 
nions of his visit^ they dismissed their 
ihly caparisoned horses to the grooms^ 
d repaired to the banquet gallery^ 
lerein an ample repast awaited to re- 
îghthem. 

Ho«r 



"X. 



C 355 ] 

*' How (ares the lovely Issena ?** en 
quired the Baron^ addressing Matilda^ 
*' I trust ère long^ wîth ail respect and 
friendship to tneet my gentle cousin/' 

*' Pardon me, my Lord^ Issena is litde 
accustomed to gênerai society, and is 
yettooyoung, to make her public ap« 
pearance." 

'^ But it must never be told" procèeded 
the former/^ that Baron Oswold suffer- 
ed his relation^ a young and noble lady, 
during his présence àt the Castle^ to re- 
main a solitary captive inher chamber; 
beshrew me now^ but the circumstance 
would be sufficient to hasten the depar« 
ture of my friends.'* 

'' To Issena, such a seclusion is no 
sacrifice — she is accustomed to retire- 
ment — however, as (he Baron so ear- 
nestly désires to raeet the orpban child 
ftl Evlin > 



[356] 

^ '' It shall be 90^' continued Oswold 
filliog op the pause^ '^means not Lady 
Fitz Alan'' Matilda bowed» and thàng 
firom table^ begged permission to wkh* 
draw; the gay manners of the Baron and 
kîs guests little accorded with the me- 
lancholy émotions which prevailedin 
her widowed bosom; therewas acer* 
tain boidness^ approaching to absolute 
command in Oswold^ which displeased 
her ; bot it might b» the effect of travel 
and constant interconrse with, the 
world — his darkglaring eye^rather chill^ 
ed the bosom of innocence with an 
inaccountable dread^ than subdued it 
to esteem and love — while his light«on<p 
verse, ill according with the dignity of 
his rank and years, more excited con- 
tempt than vénération* 

Ëy no means delighted at the intelli* 
gence of her mother^ Issena began to 
prépare herself for entering the hall at 

dinncr 



dinner^ with an unwittîng^ heart ;— » 
€^e loved solitude^ and would hâte 
preferred a wild ramble among the hflb 
of Yarrow with YalentmCj to the pfoud<^ 
est banqaet of affluence. ^' Blés» me 
Lady'* said Annette as she Msifted 
Issena to attire, are you not quite de» 
lighted with^ Uie grand eompany in the 
hall ? O my Lady \ tbey look sa nabtev 
and so gallant tœ, with their feathem 
and their swords.— «There's ône my 
liftdy^ mttch handsom^ than the rest^ 
vith dark eyes^ eaUed Donalbain> and 
wonld you belieye it^ absoliitelj^ he 
déclares ke is^ already^ de^erat^ 
io lave with me. *' 

^^I hâve read Annette, of some 
Cavaliers, who are in the habit of declar* 
ing a passion for evçry maiden they 
encounter, ** 

5^ True, very true,^ answered Att- 

oette 
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nette in an nnder and displeased tone 
of Toice^ *' but Donalbain sighs so ten* 
deriy and utters rach sweet things — and 
yoaknow Lady Issena^ tisadreadful 
aàag to remdn single for ever— «what'a 
la beeome of one^ when one gets old 
jtiid neglected like poor dame Glaribel, 
«rithout a defender, or a friend to drive 
aiiray tbe Black Bobber/' 

^'Weare toldAnnette that thereia 
no life more bonourable tban a state of 
yirtaons union^ and where congenial 
bearts and circnmstances conspire ta 
rendpr it such^ it is X doubt not coronien*- 
dable/' 

'' Well now ! *' cried Annette in ce» 
atacy^ tbese are the very words of my 
poèr own heart, as I uttered tbem to 
Mother Orey, the weîrd woman, in the 
glen.- 

^^ lisseoa smiled^ *^ well/* said she 

Annette 
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Ânnette, ^' I believe my iraiment li 
properly adjusted/* 
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Annette retreated a few pacesy M 
gaze upon Issena — at length^ '',0!'* 
said she^ '* tbat I could but be such à 
lady, to wear silks and satins — Vé 
flaunt with thèse high Cavaliers^ l'd 
laugh with the handsome and sneer at 
the ugly — methinks^ Lady Issena^ al- 
ready do I hear their drawn swords 
rattling to attain my fiiîr hand" 

'* You are consîderabïy changea since 
even the sonnd of a distant bugle terri- 
iied you so much" exclaimed Içsena 
laughing* 

'^ O ! I tbought t^at was the dread- 
fui Black Rohher /'' cried Annette 
crossing henself, as Issena descended ta 
Lady M atilda's apartment in order to 
accompany her to the banquet 

On 
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On enterinç the Hall^ the Knigfats^ 
iiho already awaited their appearance^ 
Afoseby way of courtesy^ and a min- 
gled tone of admiration^ at Issena's 
beàuty^ ran through the apartment. 
She was attired in deep mourning for 
the memory of her murdered father^ 
which served tb heighten 'her charma 
Bind add additional effect to the peu- 
rive sweetness of her expressive coun- 
tenance. Oswald, fixed his eyea upon 
her, and as he took her trembling hand^ 
felt a sudden warmth gHding to his 
heart ; he had attended maay courts^ 
vrhere princesses had been renowned 
Tor beauty^ bat never had he witnessed 
wch exquîsitè loveliness till now — 
[ssena felt truly uneasy in his atten- 
tions — ^his looks chilled her with nn- 
:onqu lable dread; and as her eye« 
iverted to two knights called (Leopold 
ind Wooldenberg ) who appeared the 
confidents of the Baron, a heàvy 

sadness 



£3611 

ndness weig^ed iipon her heart; 
for^ notwithstanding the rich apparel 
that attired them^ the «avage fierceness 
and bc^d confidence which ihey assam- 
ed^ alarmed her sensitive mind, and 
0carcely had the repast conduded^ ere^ 
pleading sudden indisposition^ accom« 
panied hy M atiida^ and contrary to the 
earaest intreatiea of Oi^wald, she witfa-» 
drew^ 

Till grey twilight had veiled the 
eastle^ Ladji.. Fitz Alan and Issena 
anmsed themselves in conversing on the 
manners^and appearance of Iheir gnest3 ; 

their sentiments were niutual on the 

•f 

occasion^ but the former, fearful of 
terrifying her child/concealed the dark 
«uspicions which her bosom harboured, 
by drawing happy conclusions to 
Issena's' fertile suggestions; at leiigthj 
in order to drive away painful reflec* 
tîon^ Matilda requested her to take 

the 



[ 363 ] 

tfie Itite^ and accompany with ito 
mellow cbords the artless baliad of tbe 
Pil^im Boy: but scarcely had her fia« 
ger*8 wandered over the instnimeiK^ 
ère the loudand tumultoom ikound of 
mirthy echoed from the hall ; terrified 
Issena clung, to her mother for pro» 
tection^ as the voices of tw4> persons» 
warm in anger, aâsailed their fearftilly, 
attentive cars, and in an instant after^ 
some one tapped lightly for admisiioni, 
at the door of the a parlaient 

'^Who knocks?^* enquired Lady 
Fitz Alien, struggling with her emo* 
tion« 

^'Annette my Lady/' replied a &int 
voice. 

Matilda instantly drew aside the bolt^ 
as Annette made her appearance in the 
chamber, and hastily closing the door 
exclaimed in a voice of terror '' O my 
Lady« we shall surely be murdered! *' 

€r Murdered 
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'' Murdered ! '' faultered M atilda^ and 
Tssena^ina breath. 

'^ Yes my Lady — the Baron bas beea 
disputing witb oncî of the company 
called Leopold the knight, till at last, 
they dreW their awords and fell despe- 
rately on each other — ^tis ail on your 
accouniLady Issena. '' 

'^Mîne Annette! mine! sbuddered 
Issena. 

'' Yes my Lady ,for the Baron saying 
ihat you were -uncoramonly beautifui, 
find that he felt half resolved .to marry 
you, Leopold exclaimed/^marry indeed, 
1 pretty resolution for Oswold; — to the 
daughter of Evlin too/' At thèse words 
the Baron appeared angry, when the 
former speaking somethingto bim in an 
under tone, he became furious^ and 
Leopold^ deeply wounded, was conveyed 
to bis coucb as I left the hall/' 

'^Merciful heaven !** cried Issena/ 



btirsting înto tears, '^ whart wîll become 
of us^ friendless^ unprotected^ as wt 
are, '* 

'^Ahl contînued Annétte/^Donalbamt 
œys, this is nothing in compariaon^ to 
«orne of tbe Baron *s, deeds when in an* 
ger^ to whîch he bas been a fréquent 
and unwilling witness. '^ 

•' lïelp ! help 1 Ànnette/* exclaîmed 
Lady Matilda, observing Issena fain*- 
ting ; and opening tbe balcony, for tbe 
admission <^f air, how great was ber 
surprise at bebolding tbe Baron and bis 
Company on borseback,winding through 
tbe Valley by inoonligbt, in tbe direct 
patb to St. Julien's — a tbousand wild 
conjectures now fiasbed witb additional 
force across Matilda's mind.and tbe dis*» 
tress wbicb Issena evinced, added 
«0 materially to ber alarm tbat sbe 
.inras under tbe necessity of retiring to 
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lier couch. The anguish of her parent^ 
was ever a formidable opponent to any 
appréhension which Issena endured 
only for herself^ and speedily forget- 
ting the fears wh ich had recendy inva- 
ded her besoin, she bnng* with thé 
génial tendemess of filial affection over 
the pillow of her widowed mother-^-end, 
administering cheering restoratives with 
her own hand^ endeavoured at the same 
period, to inspire^her with fortitude and 
implicit reliance on the benign and in- 
TÎsible idd, which ia ever extended in the 
bour of péril, to préserve the innocent 
sttfferer from the triumphs of guilt. 

It wfts the design of Oswold, durîng 
bis rei^idenca at the Castle, to bold a 
•olemn Tournaroent, and to which, he 
intended to invite ail the neighbouring 
Barons ; but, as a mark of respect to the 
Tenerabie house of St. Julien, he re- 
•olredi accompanied by bis friends, to 

invite 



invite the Eari în person. — ^Thîi there« 
fore vras alone the object of bis présent 
îisit to tbe mansion of (leginald. 

After fM)me little formality, tbe Earl 
irresolately consented to accept tbe in« 
Titation of Oswold^ on condition tbat ht 
passed tbe remainder of the night and 
folloifing day at St. Julien^ which 
being readily acceded to, a eostly ban- 
quet was prepared, in tbe course of 
which, Reginald, having united with hic 
unexpected guests, in mimberless pled« 
ges of tbe mellow goblet, related io 
Osw^Id bis former adventure with 
Matilda. 

Oswald, whose everactîve, desîgnîng 
mind, might well serve as a contrast to 
the cold and insipid turn of Reginald, 
with latent émotions of contempt,Iaugh* 
ed at the récital of Matilda^s escape, 

a 

and drank to the speedy renewal of their 
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acqnaintance. The following day wat 
passed in the chase and reveiry ; till 
Oswald^ at a late honr withdrew from 
St. Julien^s^ in order to be in 'readines» 
for the guests^ expected^ early the £ol* 
lovving morning, athisCastle. — Shortly 
after his departure, Reginald informed 
Valentine of his design^ of being pré- 
sent at the Tournament, *'at which/* 
added he, *'you hâve now an opportu* 
nity of signalizing yourself in arms^ 
agreeable to the fréquent ^sh ]fOu hâve 
professed. Thus^ St. Julien» whb had 
but a short period since censured Va* 
lentine for his approach lo the CasUe oit 
Oswald^ wounded in pride^ and by the 
raillery of atotal stranger^ descetided^ in 
défiance of ail former résolves^ to tbe 
committal of an action^ which^ while 
contrary to his inclinations^ he ha(|r 
deemed highly reprehensible ; sncli- 
however îs the way ward nature of man; 
an observing spectator only of his kin* 

dred 
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dred, he readily censures the apparent 
improprieties of others^ while blindljf 
unconscious of his own defects^ as alive 
only to his own feelings^ he tamely co« 
incides with peculiar circumstances, 
tnd enventually plunges into deepor 
errors tban those he condemns. 

Witb the earliest streak of dawn^ Va- 
lentine left his coach^ and hastening to 
the armoury^ selected a suit of blue and 
silver mail^ oa the bel met of whieh ap« 
pèared a lamb^ bearing the cross^ sur* 
aiounted by a rich plume of white fea* 
thera — ^his sbield^ of azuré, studded witb 
bossy [stars^ encircling the appropriât^ 
but rude motto, in dead gold» 

Valeatine's heart glowed with love 
and enthusiasm as he equipped bimself 
for the encounter — '* Yes'* said he, in- 
ternally/'I shall again behold my Issena, 
and perhaps, Victor in the combat, 

G 4 kneel 
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kneel al her feet^ and receive from her 
tpo^ the reward appropriated to the 
Conqueror^ rendered inestimable by the 
hand which bestows it" His youlbfal 
breast pregnant with thèse émotions, he 
attended the summons of St. Julien, who, 
since the nocturnal visit of the Black 
Robber, had continued to treat bim with 
kss severity. 

It^rms not. that Reginajd eitber wîsh^ 
ed, or dreaded a meeting wit£;^^da, 
for bis slaggard tboughts seldom wan- 
dered, voluntarily, beyond the familiar 
and domestic objects which contribated 
to his ease or satisfaction^ that be thus, 
in opposition to his natural inclinations, 
resolved to attend the bidding of Barok 
Oswoid ; but ratber, owing to one of 
tbose peculiar effects of chance which 
sometimes lead tis,by nncaconotable pro- 
pensities^intocircumstanceF^sing'alar and 
abrard. 

The 
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Tbeinher court of OswaldOnâ^ 
honfif with tumptiious tapestry^ wm 
aiready tbroiig;ed with numberless 9fit€^ 
tfttonr^ assembled to witness the Tofuna^ 
ment ; near the folding doors» of th« 
kall^ beneath an extensive awning of 
embroidered silk, and attended by a 
eoDcourse of Ladies^ Matilda^ at the 
earnest intreaties of the Baron^had con* 
sented to behold the combat; whila 
Iflsena^ oa â|e.(MM8eti!t]occaAiôni, divested 
of hetPKkle* weeds^amdi attitcd iii ikgin 
whU#^ oa a couch. of rose cohmred satin» 
everbung*^ witlk a plttme^ »nd eanopy of 
«pangled dmpery,, holding on her (Ur 
arm a richfy jewelled searf, to be be§- 
towed on the Victor of the day» satqueaa 
of the admiring throng. 

At the accus tomed signal, several 
Knights, entering, fought with one of 
unuaual bravery and strengCh, who, in 
défiance of every effort to the contrary» # 
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leemed likely to win thepr ize^for whicfa^^ 
obgervinghisuncommon skill^tew cared 
to dispute; buttas be still proudly pacéd 
the ring, and commanded the Herald^ 
in haughty tones. to proclatm again hi» 
challenge, Valentine, mounted on a 
stead of sno wy whiteness^ whose, ample* 
trappings corresponded withthearmour 
of its rider, made bis appearance ; and 
after a combat of unusual length, su^ 
eeeded in throwing his adrersary tothe 
ground^ who retîring in confusion, the- 
cballenge was again thrice sounded,bnt 
no one answering to tbe summons, die 
youth at length, amid the shont» of the 
multitude^ lifting up hîs beavor, cast 
himself at Issena's feet, inorder to re- 
ceîve the scarf ; overjoyed at the sicfht 
of her beloved Valentine, with trembling 
hands, she hastily threw over hissboul- 
der the sparkling revvard of bis valour, 
and raising him with a smile of joj^con- 
gratulated bim^not more warmly on hîs 

sUccets 



fuecêM ifaan she welcoraed; hift arrivai 

atlheCastle. 

• » 

Oswold» Vfho had been a silent ob» 
server of Issena's countenance^ mad with 
jealousy, now nished into the lîste/'no*' 
cried he/' for thehonour of true knight^ 
bood^ I shall not permit tbe triumph o( 
a total stranger^ but await to dispute tba 
prize/' Valentine^ at thèse words^ im*^ 
printing a respectful kiss on Issena'» 
fair handfConducted ber again to tbe- 
canopy,.and>drawing bis sword^ rusbed 
towards tbe Baron^ wbo^ exbausted with 
fury, resigned; as-Wooldenberg renew- 
ed tbe attack^ere Valentine had leisure 
to recover; theblast of a born> now» 
ecboed tbrougb tbe Castle gates^ and a 
Kni^bt in. gold armour> mounted on 
a biack cbargeri, and accompanied by 
a long train of warlike attendants^ clad* 
in forest green^ galloped furiously into 
tfae court 
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At the unexpected appeatanee of 

this martial band^ a mingled tone of won<^ 

der and applause preyailed through tbe 

iDullitude — as the Knight m gqld ar-^ 

mottr resignedhis chargée toa» j^agr^rni^ 

dra^ing his sword'^ approached Baroa 

Qswoldi^ "^ wretch"^ he exelàimed in a» 

indîgnant tone» '' will not the unoffend- 

ing blood of one snffice, but you mtiit 

tentinue to shed that of innocence ?*' at 

thèse words^ Oswold would fain hâve re-^ 

tired among the Company^ butstrikini^ 

him with his weapon '^ corne"' cried tbe 

Knight^ ^' thou proud and gutlty Baron 

and dispute this prize witb one as well 

skilled in chivalry as yourself^ and who 

neither fears your anger^norrevenge!** 

bursting ^ith passion Oswold now 

fiercely parried the skilfulBIoifvs of hi» 

assailant^ but his furious efforts availed 

not^ and easily discomfitted^ disgraced^ 

and confounded^ he abruptly retired, 

amid the loud dérisions and repeated 

sbouts of the assembty . Now 



•* Now then," saîd the stranger», 
yncefnly receiving the scarf from ise-^ 
na» whîch Valentine had resig^ned^ 
'^ the prise is mine^ and 1 restore il t(h 
die person^ that 1 understand, to be it«k 
rightfot owner/' and presenting it to. 
the youtlî, he lightly vaulted ta his ssid" 
éle, and waving his h and with dfu:nify^ 
accompanied by his attendants^ hasten* 
ed firom the Castle. No sooner had he 
witbdrawn^ than acry of alanh prevaiU 
ed^ and the people forming grou^ps en^ 
quired the name of this mysterious war*^ 
rior, when suddenly^the Black Robher f' 
the Black Robber f responded from h'p 
to lip^ ladies fainted — the gaests, in wild 
eonfnsion^ hurried to their homes, and 
Issena, after taking a tender leave of 
Valentine^ foilowed Lady Fitz-Âlan in- 
•tantly toher private apartment. 

As Reginald did not présent himself 
td Lady Matilda^. it never occurred to 
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At the ^ ff^ présent at the 

this martip ^^*»ng from the bal- 

der and -^^ V evenin^, she beheld 

iDuUitr /<î^tion wiih Oswold ; a 8ud- 

monr '^^overcame her sensés^ and: 

dra w-J^onviction of the result of 

Qr /^^et communion pressed fear- 

» ^iK>n her heart. — she now medi- 

^^n the strange conduct of Baron 

fj^ld, and tbe words of the unknown 

é0^i forcibly returned to her recol- 

j^îon. ^^wretcliyWiUnottheunoJffend' 

ji^ hloùd of one suffice but you must 

continue to shed that of innocence?" 

niiserable appréhension ! had this mys- 

Cerious inrerrogation any allusion to 

her lost Evlin ? if so, dreadful indeed. 

was the storm of inévitable woe and 

calamity, gathering, with dark and ran- 

corous aspect, over the devoted he^ds 

of herself and orphan. 

I^bouring under gloomy and d-V 

tracied 
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tracted thoughts, till a late hour, MatiF- 
da retired, but not to rest ; the confer- 
reDce of Oswold with the weak minded* 
Reginald^ to whom he was almost a 
stranger, contmued wildly to harrass* 
her nervous appréhensions — and she 
wept for the fateof Issena^as the intelli- 
«;encê of Annette, respecting the occirr- 
rence at the banquet table^ fluctuated: 
tfarough her mind. 

Oswald^ in cotnpany with Reginald, 
had again repaired to St. Julien's^ and' 
the dock was proclaiming the solemn* 
period of midnight, as Issena^ dejected^ 
and oppressed^ with an unusual presen- 
timent of sorrething dreadfu), about to 
occur^ still sat despondingly iipon her 
couch^ a&the calmness of niifht became* 
auddenly interrupfed by the approacîi 
of horses in the valley^and supposing it 
to be the Baron returned^she silently 
i^ppened thelattice; but the nightbeinç 

unusually 
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«nusnally dbrk, and stormy^ it was iv 
vain^ she endeavoured to distiriguish 
ttie surrorniding^objects» while the windi. 
bowling mournfully through the bat- 
tiements, and the Warder's heayy tread^ 
Feceding along the ramparts» as it dità 
away round «orne distant an^e of the 
gothie pile^ added fresh soIemiiHy to Uie 
sHlIen hour» by leaving an awfal silence 
en the timidly attentive ear. 

Ctosing the casemeii t^ Issena east ber 
eyes fearfiilly across the chamber, at 
the apparent sound of some one breathing 
Iherein», arrestedher attention i horror^ 
struck, for a moment irresolute,. and 
^alf douting it to be the effect of tht* 
night breeze, a» it wbispered through 
Ihe adjbining galleries> she took the 
lampandexaminedthetapestry^ bat dis- 
eovering no cause for her fears^ be*> 
came eomposed ; and approaching the 
crusifix^ in order to oflfer her humble 
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prayers to heaven, previouii to retirin^ 
to resty the lamp suddenly flash- 
ed and expired : however^ as the faint, 
flickering moon-light^ fell upon the 
fioor^castingthereon.in grotesque forms, 
the net work of the lattice^ and affbrd- 
îng sufficient lustre to discover familiar 
objectSy Issena silently sank to dévo- 
tion^ when the same sound^ again struck 
herterrifled imagination, and, gazing 
luround, she ohserved the door slovrijr 
and cautiously unclosed by a mailed 
hand, in which. a drawn dagger reflec* 
ted tbe opposite hght. Terrified, at 
a cireumstance so singular, Issena, 
tereamed alond, as Wooldenberg rusb* 
ed into the apartment, and throwing 
m heavy mantle over her fea tares, for- 
cibly conveyed her tfarough tbe gal- 
lefjM-aliiMist fainting, our héroïne soon 
feU the chill night air keenly on her 
oonfined hands, and perceived« by the 
motion of sooie carriage, into which her 

remorsc^]çs% 
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remorseless persecutor had placed her^ 
that she was rapidly descending thc 
mouutain. 

. At length, reviving froiu thc in-, 
tense heat of the drapery that envelo« 
ped her, Issena perceived herself ex- 
tended in a covered Utter^ in a strange 
country, supported by the armof Wool- 
^enberg, *' Father of Mercy V sobbed 
riie^ raisinghereyes^ filled withtears^ ta 
beaven, ^ save me from the dark de-< 
9}^na of eyilaiînded men..'' 

^^ Silence/' answered Wooldenberg, 
in a Savage tone of voice^ which terrifia 
eid her, '* our désignas are holy/* 

" O tell me ! then, why in violation 
of the sacred laws of honour and hos^ 
pitaJity^ you rend rae from my home, 
and from my beloved parent, on whoee 
tccount I sufier double anguigb. Hâve 

I 
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I injured or offended you^thatlike an nn* 
lucky criminal you convey me to some 
lone solitude, wherein^ perhaps^ dread* 
fui thought^ my devoted blood must 
pay the forfert of its uneonscious oflen- 
ces — my cold corsera prey to the merci- 
less vulture! slumber in an unknown^ 
unhallowed tomb." 

With a sullen frown, WooWeaberg^, 
answered not to her enquirij^^ %ut de- 
scending from the litter^ closed the cttr* 
tains^ leaving îssenai a prey to Borrow 
and appréhension. 

CHAP. 
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CHAP XVII. 



'<•! hftto their nUgar mtrtlk" 



A.PTER * jottrncy of considérable 
length^ssena was permitted to descend; 
but judge of her terror, on being con- 
dttcted to a misérable cabin, fiUed with 
armed men^ whose fiendiike appear* 
ance chilied her heart ; as, unmindfui ot 
her agonizing, and convulsed sighs^ 
thçy began to çarouse at a table, on 
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were mnranged refreriiments^ bj a Hag 
inhummn sbape^ wbose ragged elf-locks^ 
rade, nnsîghtly, garmenti, and pitiless 
aspect, bespoke ber abandon ed to ibat 
irretchedne98, wbich. from long babit 
becomes faniHiar^and deadensalike tbe 
throb of «elfish, and of di^^interested 
feeling. 

^^Bendetta!" cried one of the men 
in a tone of mockery, to the old wo- 
man, "«ing us a song, — what, no reply ? 
how now ? i\\09X sh.rivelled. beldame — is 
this yonr gratitude. — '* at the sametime 
throwing tbe dregs of his cup into her 
face, the rett broke forth with loud and 
Tulgar barsts of langhter. 

*' Cowards" answered Bendetta, firm- 

ly approaching the Ruffians, ^* call ye 

yourselvei men ? ye excel fiends in in« 

&my — Ûït Black Robber would not 

hâve acted thus/* 

The 
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. ^* The Black Robber !" answered one 
of them with a sneer, '^ seems qf late, 
to be highly estimated 'in your regards 
we should be glad to learn what you 
know of the Black Robber.^* 

*' That whatever may be hîs profes- 
sion replied Bendetta, he is too noble to 
trample on the sufferings of a feniale< 

*' Peacc !" cried Wooldcnberg in a 
yoice of tbunder, smiting the table 

with bis hand " or we shall cool Uie 

warmth of your anger in^the lake/' 

Issena shuddered^ but Bendetta, 
fearlessof theirthreatSy still continued 
yes! yes, exclaimed she, '^ that indeed 
would become ye^ for in torturing the 
defenceless only, ye excell.'* 

'' Out! out! old hag'' vociferated 
Montenberg, rudely grasping ber arm 

Unhand 
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^< Unhand her/' interrupted another, 
calied Gaspard^ you know well enoiigh 
she îs superannuated — liad we not bet- 
ter convey Leopold'9 body from tbe 
lilter intolhe nextapartment?" 

They now lîfited np the tapestry ex- 
tended over the carriage^ in which Isse- 
na had been conveyed from the hills of 
Yarrow, and how indescribable were 
her feelings at perceivîng,that the seat, 
on which she had been sitting during 
^er melancholy journey, was formed by 
the lifeless body of Leopold, who had 
expiredofhis wounds^ given by Oswold, 
in the banquet qaarrel. 

*' It was too bad to gîve yop no bet- 
tei companion, Lady/' said Gaspard^ 
laughing at Issena*s pale cheek — '' but 
by thisbour you must lack something to 
revive your drooping spirits — '' at the 
jKiine time présent] ng a cup of wine^ of 

v\Ijich 
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wfaich^ Issena^ oppressed mûi htigut, 
partook sparingly, 

" Whonc bloody work is thîs ?" crîcd 
Bendetta, looking sorrowfully on the 
murdered body of Leopold. 

" This is the Baron'i work/* answer- 
ed Gaspard. 

'' Then has he^ in one unlucky mo- 
ment, undoue more tban bis wbole ex- 
istencd can amend/' 

'* Silence woman!'* 

Wooldenberg, I will not be silent, 

there is no other in your yile, nnprin- 

cîpied Society, deserving tbe appellation 

of man, sincei poor Leopold is slainf' 

she now gazed piteously npon the corse, 

as a solitary tear, gliding over her bol- 

low cheek^ feil upon the înanimate hand 

which she held in her own. Issena's 

heart^ at this sight, began to relent of 

the harsh opinion it had formed, from the 

Hncouth appearançe of Bendetta's per- 
san 
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ton, M silently she continned to witness 
the émotions of her unrestrained grief. 

'^ Bendetta^s nad ! '' ejaculated Wool- 
denbei^t m a tone of sa?age contempt 

''Wonld to heavcfti^ Woddenberg, 
that I were mad^ since» curse on the 
peniicious influence of guilt, ail that 
cottld render recollection valuable has 
flowfi.-^n obscurity, my Husband wa« 
happy, tiU Oswoldseduced him from the 
path of virtue^with promises of affluence^ 
and persnaded him to commit crimes» 
for which he paid with a broken heart. 
Alas ! he never cared to smile on me a- 
gain^aflerthe murder o f ** 

''Wretch!'' thund^ the Ruffians 
io a breath, the nearest placing his hand 
over Bendetta's lips and draggitig her 
. from the cottage. 

f^Come, corne'' said Gaspard ^'letus 
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put Leopold into the next room with 
oiir charge^ and then~ out énd dig bis 
grave in the forest.*' 

* • 

Tbey now conveyed the body into an 
adjoining chamber^ and^ conducting Is- 
sena with it^ secured the rade door and 
withdrew. 

Too piousto tremble at the présence 
of the insensible dead, Issena^ falling 
npon her knees, instantly recommend- 
ed herself to the prutection of heaven^ 
imploring the most High Ood to pour 
consolation on the hearts ofhersuffer- 
ing Mother^ and Valentine» so as to e- 
nable them to support her roystericos 
loss with fortitude ; and to grant that sbe 
might once rifore behold them, inno- 
cent, if unhappy ; — ^while she thns oon- 
tinued to raise her soûl to the Great 
Creator of ail things^ the gfaastly fea« 
tures of Lieopoldmet her eye ; bit conn*^ 

tenance 
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nce, overcast with a livid hue^ yei 
^/peared distorted by thc lasl straggle^ 
and thc hands^ firmly clenched in each 
other^ seemed as if, m the latest throb, 
it had entertaint d some faint hope of 
benigh forgiveness. Issena earnestly 
prayed for tbe repose of Leopold^g souI, 
when throwing over the corse a cloak, 
which hung in the apartment^ she reti- 
red to a rugged couch in an adjacent 
recess, and resigned herself to reflec- 
tion. 

A feeble ray of light only, fell from 
an iron grating^ far above her reach^ — 
over which some envions ivy mantling, 
witheld the more cheering sunbeam^ 
which else had illumined her desolate so- 
litude : — the walls of the hut, consisting 
of rugged fragments of stone, wildly 
heaped together, divested of coverin^; 
appeared green with dampness ; while 
a heavy iron chain^suspended therefrom, 
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1>etrayed but too evideutly, tbe horri- 
ble purpose to wh^ch tl^is dungeon like 
place was appropriated. 

The Ruffians now returning, Issena 
rentured to enquire for Bendetta^ but 
dragging forth the body ef Leopold^ 
they paid no attention to her words— • 
and after they had for some tiroe with- 
drawn, overcome by fatigue and sorrow; 
8he insensibly sank into the armi of 
slumber ;— during which^ sbe imagined, 
in the feverish visions of iancy^ that the 
bleeding form of Jier Father stood be- 
fore her — a melancholy smile played on 
bis pallid features^ as, extending bis 
hands to bless her, he suddenly disap- 
peared, in a golden cloud. She then 
tbought, a multitude of people assembled 
round a scaffold, on which, Valentine, 
the pale image of despair, awaited to re- 
' ceive the fatal stroke of the red, uplifted 
axe.*-*the latter delusion of her neir- 

vous 
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VOUS imaginatian, so shocked Issena't 
firame^ that^ starting from her dream^ 
she burst into tears, as Wooldenberg, 
opening the door^ desired her again to 
enter the litter^ in order to proceed on 
theirjourney. 

In the course ot a few hours^ the? 
again paused at a solitary mansion be- 
longing to Oswold ; and an elderly Wo- 
man, Vfho seemed the only inhabitant 
of the pile^ met them at the porch. 

Well Mistress Barbara/' cricd 
Wooldenberg *^ we hâve brought you a 
visitor/* 



" Welcome, welcome ail/* replied 
the dame ^' how fares the Baron^ your 
Master f' 

** That witt he prove in person ta 
morrow^*— in the meantime^ you must 
provide for this young lady^ with 
whQmhe is deeply in love« Barbara /'the 
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lilter at Ihe conclusionof this discourse, 
was again unclosed^ and Issena assisted 
to enter tbe mansion. 

'' Good lack how you tremble lady '/' 
dxclaimed Barbara. 

*' Âlas ! I am sick at heart'' 

'* O ! what love sick I suppose.*' 
A blush of scorn crimsoned Jssena's 
eountenance^ and deigning no reply to 
this contemptible allusion^ she begged 
to be conducted to some retired apart- 
ment^ wherein she migbt indulge her 
gloomy méditations uninterrapted by 
the intrusion of strangers. 

On the night of Issena^s departure 
fromthe Caslle of Oswald, Lady IVf&- 
tilda^ oppressed with horrid dreams and 
inquiétude^ imagined that the groans 
of some person in the gallery died upon 
her eàr; but^ after a little refléction^ 
attributing the cause to the agitated 
•tate of her oppressed mind; she^ with 

fruitless 
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fruitless efforts^ endeavoured to bury 
her appréhensions in sleep, till Annette 
informed her^ thaï Issena had already 
risen from her pillow, and wandered 
forth alone. 

Alone !'^ faultereJ Lady. Fitz Alan; 
<' my Issena wandered fortti alone, — 
at snch a period !'^ 

** Yes my Lady»" replied Annette 
" and yet, laat night^ she complained of 
•erious indisposition — tis strange T* 

*' Good heaven !— you alarm — ^you 
terrify mé Annette, — whither shonld 
Issena Vander at so early an bonr?'' 

^'St. Agnes knows — the dew yct 
trembles on the grass in the valley/' 

''Fly Annette, fly and conduct her to 
me— «ly lawait impatiently tosee her.*' 

Annette instantly departed in search 
of Issena, while Matilda, resorting to the 
bal€ony){;axed towuds the hills^ indal« 

H4 gîng 



13S8 i 

gtng the fond hope of afl^ain behol^ 
ding her but sti length^ perceiving 
Annette alofie, with no traces of the fa- 
g^tive^ she hurried into tiie hall, and en- 
eoantering the Baron^ enquired if he 
had seen Issena. 

^'Issena ''aswered Oswald, some^ 
Inrhat confounded^ it she notin her own 
chamber ?'^ 

Matilda made no reply but hasten« 
ing from apartment to apartment, 
called on the name of Issena ; till the 
Castle dock, proclaiming the hour of 
noon, convinced her that some mjateri* 
ous occurrence must hâve transpired ta 
prevent the appearance of her diild. 
^« Ah!*' sobbed she^throwing hersetf on 
the bosom of Ann«tte« "^ perbaps, de- 
luded by the vows of Yalentine, Issena 
has at last coasentëd to abandon 106» 
and share hU lowly stMe. — "'' the gfoaiia 
nvhich she had heard in the gatlery at 
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midnight^ now rushed to her mind; 
and^ ÎTi a state bordering on phrenzy, 
she again sought an interview with 
Ôswald^ in order to unfold the nature 
of her fears. 

** Chimeras ail'' exclaimed the Baron, 
''I am persuaded Issena still wanders 
near the Castle Jet us therefore seek her 
among those rocks, in the solitude of 
whicb, I am told, she much delighted; 
the yassals are already dispatched in 
différent tracks, and probablj, by this 
time, hâve discovered the place of her 
concealment/' 

Filled- with hope, Lady Fitz Alan 
readily prepared to accompany Oswald, 
and, as they continued to ramble 
through the most intricate and inac- 
cesible parts of the mountains, suddenly 
starting at the sight of several armad 
men^who crouching in the under wood, 
endeavour^d to élude observation^ 
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^•Good heavens !'* crwd she/'my Lord^ 
ijoyonperceivethose strangers." 

'* Yes, *' answered Oswold, applying 
his huntinghorn to bis lips, ^'they came 
frora St. Julien*8, to escort you to the 
mansion of Earl Reginald^ who ?8tiU 
loves youy and^ pîtyîng your friendless 
«tate^ would fain shelter it under bis 
own protection." 

'' Ah! wretcb f exciaimed tbe frantic 
Lady, ** I àm now fully sensible of your 
perfidy — my child, my poor Issena, she 
too is in your power, — but^ mark me, 
mark me Oswald ; the curse of God — 
the Widow's curse is on thee — and as 
by ber you act, the daughter of Eviin, 
may heaven act with thee, most diabo- 
lical of men ; nor (ill your dark heart 
turn from treacherous, impious deeds, 
shall that all-suffîcient Power, whîch 
bears my humble voice, cease to op- 
press thee." As Matilda'thus Fpoke 

H 6 assuming^ 



C 396 3 

assamiosr almost a snpernatural fornqf, 
she raised her eyes and hands to hea* 
ven»while the bitterness of her anguish. 
mipgUng with the earnesthess of her 
cur^e, cast a ray of wild melancholy 
over her featores, which imparteda 
chilling awe to the atheistical heart of 
Oswold* 

For a wbîle^ Matilda remain ed as it 
were, torpid, till awakened to a full 
sensé of her misery^ (by the rude grasp 
of the ruffians^ abaut to cônvey her to 
St. Julien's^ under circumstances still 
more agonizing» than those^ which had 
formerly attended her to that Uetested 
pile) loudiy did she shriek for assistance, 
when Valentine, who lingered near bis 
favorite solitude.rushed to the spot, and, 
drawing bis sword, was driving off the 
assailantSy as Oswold^ with the nia« 
)ice of a Demon^ suddenly seiz<':d Ma- 
tilda's arm^ and unsheathing bis dagger, 

plunged 



pinnged it into her bosotti — senseTeav^ 
fthe sank from the diz^y terge of the 
cliff, M snatching the liorn^ snspendecl 
tohÎBgirdle^ Oswold rq)eated sererat 
shriU blasto in brder to ramiDon bî» 
minions to renew the att&ck^ and fol* 
lowiog Valentine down the steep^ the- 
yonib^ overpowered by numbers, wa» 
necessitated to resign his sword and 
become the Baron^s captive^ wba acca* 
sing bim of Lady Fitz Alan^s marderand 
affccting nnusual concern^ commanded 
him^ in défiance of threats^ and resis* 
tance^ to be dra^ged to the Ca^tle, and 
imprigoned in one of its remotest dan* 
geons. 

Alone^ and in total darkness, YalefiT 
tine^ perfectly at a loss to comprebend 
the meaning of thèse singiilar transacti- 
onSy endeaTOured, but in vain^ to dis- 
eover a due to the diesign^ of Oswold ; 
his méditations hoi^ever^ like the wan- 
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denngs ôf some benighted traveller, 
through the inextricable mazes uf a 
trackless labyrinthe terminated in un* 
certain conjecture and visionary ideas. 
was it possible to imagine^ that Régi- 
nald^ who had protected and cherished 
hig earlier years^ shoiild thus seek to de- 
prive hinî of liberty^ or perbaps^ exist- 
ence? would he lîot rather^ havepre- 
served the purity of his stainless band^ 
by forbidding him to return to those 
towerSithe friendly shelter of wbich had 
ao long fostered him — '^ Corne then** 
internally cried Valentine '^ thou early 
beaming dawn^ at which^ the benefac- 
tor of years past^ shall proudly demand 
ihy ransom^ and haply^ the mysterious 
conduct of Oswold^ be punished, as it 
evidently mcfrits'' but alasf Valentine^ 
was little prepared to avert the dire 
and malignant storm of adversity hang- 
ing in dark clouds over his unconsct- 
ous head, and ready to burst wth re* 
lentless fury thereon. On 
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On the ensuing morning, his medi- 
'ationsr were interrupted by the en- 
ranre of his Goaler, who desired bim 
16 followinto the state apartment. Va- 
Jentine now enteringthechRmberJudge 
of his consternation at beboldin^ it fill- 
ed with étrangers.; while Reginald and 
Oswald^ exalted on a covered seat^ at 
the upper end^ appeared in ail the so- 
lemnity of Judges^ on a formai if ial. 

Oswold^ attired in deep mourning, 
after a pause^ addressing bimself to the 
astonisbed Valentine^ exclaimed^ '< Un- 
happyyouth! from what horrible mo- 
tive^ atyears so tender^ y ou may bave 
been induced to commit an act, at 
which humanity shiidder» and hnmaa 
nature revolts^ is best known tothe la* 
tent workings of your own brea^. Vain 
bas been our searcb for the corse of 
that unfortunate Lady^ yesterday preci- 
pitated^ by you, from the cliflG^/' 
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''Ah!'* cried Valentine, "that God, 
in whose infinité disposai of events 1 
confide, wtll bear witness for my inno- 
cence. 

''Boy?'* interrupted, ReginaUl, ''how 
was it, that^ contrary to my fréquent 
mandates^ you were yesterday wander- 
ing near the Castle of Oswold. ** 

''My Jjord ! '' continued, Valenlinc, 
proudly, *'does it become you, thus ta 
coïncide with the unheard of guilt of 
others ; and to the disgrâce of the no- 
blehouse of St. Julien, co demn the 
innocent for the guilty? hâve I ever 
iny liord, by a single action of my 
past life, evinced a symptom of thus 
readily steeping my hands in the blood 
of a fellow créature? — the callous hoart 
of the Assassin- and the remorseless 
S^sp of infaipy^ are not momentarily 
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steeled to evil ; how tben^ would it bave 
heen possible for me^ a friendless» out" 
cast boy^ at once^ to bave plunged in- 
to vice^ atrocious and unparalleled— «t 
committal of whicb^tbe most daring 
Ruffian might bave sbuddered. '* 

" I know not/' interrupted Oswold^ 
scornfully, *' bow far tbis artfiil equivo- 
cation may conduce to préserve your 
réputation^ but tbis I knovr^ that it bas 
ever been deemed singular^ wben a« 
being ef sncb an inïàcalate natare^ as 
you profeM yourself to inberit, is pro- 
tected by noctural and mysterious vi* 
sitants^ selected from tbe vile and beart* 
less Banditti of tbe forest — can it bti 
Jmagined by tbe^ipectators présent, who 
witnessedj on tbe day of tbe Tourna^ 
ment^ with wbat avidity, at some pri- 
vate signal, tbe Black Robber, qjid 
bis lavvless train flew to your at^ how 
one 80 young^ and so outwardly inno» 

cent 



cent^ should be 9o well acquainted with 
the designs and motions of sHch depre- 
dators? has not aiso a similar occurrence 
transpired, beneath the vralls of your 
Benefactor, which ought methinks^ by 
gratitude, to bave been rendered too 
aiEicred for the violation of unhallowed 
guests.*' 

*' Âlas f ' replied Valentinc, sighing at 
t conviction of the net of suspicion in 
which Oswald had but too well entwi* 
néd him, *' how^ and from what motive I 
received the interferance of the Blaçk 
Robbet, on th^ occasions you mention^ 
I am yet to learn ; «si am^ the cause 
which impels you to persécute me; 
unless at the instigation of revenge 

for — r 

^* Pcace!" interrupted Oswald^abrupt- 
ly* '^were not mineown «yes witness ta 
jrouf lf«9ene8s^ and also ttiose of my long- 
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trîèd, faiihfu! attendants^ whoareready 
on tbe most solemn oatb to attest thy 
juilt;* 

*'0 tbou ! who nilest the thunder boîls 
of heaven — alWîse, allnoting God! 
défend me from the machinations of this 
man and his vile confederates, '^ exclai- 
med the youth in an attidude of sup- 
plication — while his hand^wandering to 
his beating beart,betrayed the glittering 
chain ofthe mi nature, presentedto him 
by Issena, at their last interview, among 
tiie hills of Yarrow. 

'' What is it I see?*' cried Reginald 
pointing to the brilliant; — confuied, 
Yalentine bastUy snatched bis ibantle 
acrosshis brea«t 

# 

'' Ha»;' articulated Oswold, 'let na.^ 
thing be concealed." 

^' No my Lord;'' answered Yalen- 
tine, haugbtly, *' notbing shaU be coid^ 
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cealeâ;to save me from disgrace^haply/ 
the Lady Issena herself, will acknow- 
ledge the means by which this portrait 
came] into my possession^ otherwise^ a 
solemn mjunction prevents the disclo- 
«ure^, from me/' 

^' This artifice'* continued Oswold in 
a tone of triumph '' but too amply con* 
victs thee ; since well thou knowest^ the 
gentle Lady Issena^ is remote from the 
Castle — ffed, probably under thy pro- 
tection, toshare the Bandit's périls.^ 

^'Unmaiïly^ designing daitard* cried 
Yalentine, snatching a 6\rord, '< bat 
then my îsseDa too, fallen into thy fell 
coil? but^yes proud Oswold^the injured 
friendiess Valentine, demandai her 
at your hands, or thus in défiance of 
the world, friends, kindred, foes, wreak 
oh yotir bead, a mucb wronged loveras 
tèDgeance*— '' at the conclusion of this 
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ièhtence, frantic^ with despair and an*- 
guisb, he rushed towards Oswold^ wha, 
pale with dismay^ was sinking at his feet^ 
as tbe attendants wrested the weapon 
from the desperate hand which overhung 
kim. 

<^ Assassin ! ^ ' exclaimed Reginald^ 
sternly bending his eye on the phren* 
zied youth^ ^' a thousand recollections 
now rush upon my mind^ to dishonor 
thce/' 

Valentine endeavoured to speak^ but 
Oswold in a voice of iinperitave tbunder, 
commanded the guards to drag him to 
the northern dungeon^ till his g^ilt 
could be amply proved and his fate 
fuUy decided upon^ when abmptly 
taking the arm of St. Julien, he 
suddenly departed from the council 
chamber. 

CHAP. 
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cflAP xvin. 



<* Remember ••«. •••• ,• 

The wayt of htayen are dark aod intricafe, 
Pusled in iiiase§» and perplex'd in eirorf ; 
Oor mdentandini; tracet them in TaiOf 
Lott and bewildeied in the fniitlet s tearcb» 
Nor sees with how mnch art tbe windiogs run, 
Monrhere the irgular confui ion ends.*' 

AÔOISON. 



On recovering from a state of torpor, 
into which, tbe bitterness of oppression 
bad thrown bim^ Valentine glanced with 
wiM enquiry acrojss the extent of h'm 
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murky dungeon ; through whîch, a fee- 
ble ray of light, sbedding^ ils nig« 
gard influence, increased^ ratber than 
diminished the borrors of surroundini; 
gloom. Taking the lamp, be proceed- 
ed more narrowly to examine the limits 
of his prison^ and discovered in its extra- 
mity^ that^from the resuit of many years, 
an immense body of the cavem^ labonr- 
ing under the weight of some part of 
the Castle which it supported^ had fallen 
in^ forming an opening sufficient to ad- 
mit an entrance into the adjoining 
vault. Filled with hope, be continned 
to explore the dark cell^till it led him in- 
to a sepulchre^ immediately under the 
Chapel, which^ for many^ many généra- 
tions^ had received the ashes of the dead, 
belonging to the noble bouse of Fit2 
Alan. Holding his iamptothe eartby 
Yalentine beheld^ with émotions of awe^ 
that be stood near the corse of Evlin, 
the murdered father of his beloved and 

lofit 
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lost ÏMena ; and^as be raminated on the 
antimely end of that virtuons being^ a 
sadden flash of conviction rushed across 
hîs mind, that Oswold was the assassin. 
'* And will heaven" sigbed he, **permit 
Mich impious actions to escape the re- 
ward they merit? ah no !*' — -'"ah no »/'re- 
sponded a hpllow voice^ and Vaientine^ 
starting, (or a moment, liste ned to hear 
if it conCinned ; bnt recollectingjn such 
a place^ it could only be the effect of 
some echOy he prepaced to retire^ lest 
his absence should be discovered ; and 
scarcely had he^reached his dun^eon, 
ère the lamp^ wilh a sudden^ convulsi- 
on^ expired» 

In the mean time, Oswold, whose per- 
nicious genius had completely mastered 
the inaniroate nature of St. Julien, 
-and subdued him to a state of perfect 
subjectîon, was proudly seated at tbe 
gày banquet, surrounded by the base 

mini^tei 
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nisters of his gnilty pleasures ; the lond 
and horrid burst of obscène mirth — ^the 
voluptuou9 »tnAn of the minstrel^ and 
the copious draught of the bigh-foaming 
goblet, alternately conspired to erase 
the remembrance of his crimes : — the 
clock had already exceeded the mid- 
night hour^ ère Reginald^ buried in 
intoxication, was insensibly placed in 
a covered litter and conreyed by his 
vassals to St. Jnlien's : that snn^however, 
which descended on his early libations, 
to Bacchus^ beamed, wi th retnmin^ lus"* 
tre^ on his unconscious corse. 

Thus died, unloved and unkniented 
the Brother of Ulric ; whose life like tbe 
wild and useless weed, filled np^ or ra- 
ther usurped^ a blank in création! — 
could hismost glaring oflfences, subject 
to^and serving as apathetic instraroents 
of some master spirit, be denomiated 
voluntary crimes?— or did the apaâietic 

• 

booni^. 



». 



bounty of hishand, thoughit might be 
libéral, and the indifférence of hid 
heart towards guiit, deserve the appel- 
lation of goodness ? probally Reginald^ 
in a true sensé of reflection^ had more 
cause te lament the mistaken pride of 
. bis fatber^ythan evenUlric; familiar with, 
and accustomed from bis earliest years 
to tbeappendagesof luxury — the acute- 
ness of bis sensibility grew callous from 
lack of expérience — and the vigour of 
bis intellect became nearly torpid^ 
by the inanity of bis station in life; — he 
knew not indeed^ the heartriving pang 
of adversity, but equally strangers to bis 
breast were the exquisite émanations of 
of self-approving virtue — the warm and 
delicious glowof genuine love — thewild 
transport of the soul^as it soars with ad- 
miring rapture to the contemplation of 
beavenly objects, and expands with gra- 
titude^ towards the Great God of Na- 
ture^as be gems immeasurable space with 

I myrûidi 
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myriads of revolving sphères^ or weares, 
with magie texture^the dew-spangled 
Testments of earth. 

Ât thé period of Reginald's death^ 
Ulric^ now Earl St, Julien, was wan- 
dering near the valley^ as one of his 
foUowers communicatèdthe intelHgencè* 
For a moment he felt himself affected 
with that indescribable sensation^ which 
the sudden termination of peculiar 
events, imparts to the suceptible mind ; 
and returning to the cavern *' Gregory'' 
said he ^' y ou must take this sîgiiet" pul« 
ling at the same time from his finger, a 
jewelled ring, on which were cngraved 
the arms of his house, ^' and repair im- 
mediately to the Castle of St. Julien, 
iq order to hold it in possession till my 
arrivai; — as an attendant, let the dumb 
boy Philip, accompany you, and be care- 
ful not to di^close the secrets of your 

Lord." 

^ Grcgory 
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Gregory, who had been a &ithful 
«baïer of Ulric^s périls^ from his first 
appearance in the ruins^ tbrough suni- 
iner^s parching beat and winter's chil- 
Kng cold, grown grey in his service, rea- 
dily undertook the commission '^yes!'* 
«aid he, ^^ my Lord^ it rejoices mine old 
heart, that I^hall be spared^ to witness 
your advancement to the honours of the 
noble race of your ancestors — teach me^ 
therefore, in what manner I can befit 
«xecute your commands/' 

^AtSt. Jnlien's^' replîed Ulrîc you 
will encoHnter a youth cailed Valentine ; 
treat him in every respectas my son^ and 
conjure hlm, by the love which he bears 
to his unknown parents^ not to abandon 
<he Castle till we meet — let the atten- 
dants of Reginaldji with a libéral dona- 
tion, ail, except Dame Claribel, be dis- 
tnissed — ^for the présent, it will b# 
nescessary for me to remain iv^ thèse 

12 woo* 
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f^oodS) till somcthing more bonourable^ 
than the outlaw's life of calamity^ i's âe-> 
cided upon, for my brave aud oft-tried 
band — now then,Gregory, départ ;Jn a 
lilfle tîme, 1 trust to join *you at the 
Castle, under a new and social form, ia 
order to termînate my latterdays, if not 
în happîness, în peace and virtue.'* 

Gregory, attended by Philip, novr 
withdrew for the mansion of St. Julien 
in order to exécute the Earl's commands 
but,on enquiringfor Valentîne, was not 
a little surprised te learnylhat the youth 
was held captive by Oswold, and he im- 
mediately dispatched the dumb boy with 
the intelligence to Ulric ; on the récep- 
tion of vi^hich, the father's heart, fired 
with indignation^ and sumraoning hia 
followers, "my gallant friends! " he ex- 
claimed, after perusing to them Grc- 
gory's epistle, wiU you not unité your 
services toteaçh this proud and insolent 
Oswold the avenging nature of the Ban- 
dit'» gword?" Wc 
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*' We are ail prepared '' cried the rob- 
be^s in a breath^ drawingtheir weapôns 
instantly from their scabbards and rai- 
ling them in the air. 

''On Ihen, on!" answered the Chief, 
*'cpnquest or death/* 

'^ Conquest or death" with Ulric rc- 
peated the band, and entered on their 
march for the hills of Yarrow. In the 
meantime.Philip^ with secret diâpatches 
returned to the Castle^ which he had not 
reached ère the Banditti concealing ^ 
themselves in the thick wood that over 
hong the valleyy awaited with impa- 
hehce for nighi fall, in order to coiii- 
ménoe their aitack on Oswold^ unob- 
served. 

Some time had elapsed since Valen* 
tine's confineèent/daring which.he had 
becn repeatedly dragged into the pré- 
sence of his inhuman persecutor whose 
attendants had discovered the mangled 
body of Matilda, which bow reposed in 

1 3 State 
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itatein the greatfaall^ — so disfiguredf 
fvith woundsthatit ivas impossible^even 
for her own domestics to recognise tbe 
fea tares of their Lady • 

'' Gaze on thou Monster!" crîed the 
Baron addressing YalentinCi as con- 
ducted in chains tothe bier^ he sadly and 
silently fixed bis eyes on the mutilated 
eorse^ '< gaze on impious^ ironhearted 
Assassin ; does not tbe appearance of 
this poor victim^ thus disfigured — ^thus 
lifeless, smite thy abominable conseil 
ence? O piteous sight! my.beart bleeds 
thereat !' hère, affecting^to dash a teafT 
from his cheek.he silently turned away« 

'^Conduct me to my dungeon? 
'^answered Valentine, contemptuously, 
permit me hot to witness sucb sacrile- 
gious mockery, torture me no longer^ 
tyranti with existence ; but direct thy 
créatures to plunge their remorseless 

daggers 
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da«^gers into my bosom— ^yet, ère I die» 
if thou wilt but unfold me the fate of 
«ly Issena '* 

*'T/ey Isssenaî" 

•'Yes Oswold, mine\ — Heaven has 
witnessed the purîty of our vows, — 
in Heaven they will be repeated. Go 
then^ mistaken one^ for a little space ex- 
nit in the success of your treacherous 
designs — weli since I know, a décla- 
ration of my innocence must eventually 
condemn thee, I hâve no hope of ex- 
istante. But^ the after-hope, Oswold^ 
and the afiter-reckoning shall amply re« 
ward— I ara prepared, calmly prepared 
to die — ^tbere sits on high an Everlas- 
ting King! he, from his great mansion, 
beholds ihee^ and me — my innocence — 
thy guilt — farewell ** 

^ Hold !" intenipted the Baron, hit 
features black with ire/' know this, in- 
solent vaunter, that Issena yet lives,-— 

1 4 liTOi 
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fives to become mîne: — from her lîp# 
shall thy sentence of mortal anguîsh be 
pronounced. A "^state of endless bond- 
âge and serviiity shall gali thine arro- 
gant heart ; and^ as I press the damask 
cheek of Issena, the love-lorn Issena^ 
thine eye of jealous hâte shall note my 
rapture — then slave, then, shall be mine 
hour of triumph — my banquet of re- 
venge." With thèse words, accompanied 
by a look of fiendlike indignation^ Os- 
wold commanded Yalentine to be con- 
ducted from his présence, who had not 
long been restored to confinement, ère 
an unusual alarm awoke him from sor- 
rowful rumination : — it was Ulric and 
the Banditli, who, having obiained ad- 
mission into the court,demanded his im- 
médiate libération^ which being denied 
by Oswold, a serious encounter l^^d al 
ready commencée), while Regîttaïd^gj 
ing secret orders for the portcullîs tqi 
kt down, so as to prevent the invadèW!i^;^j 

retreat'V 
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retreat^ accompanied by his Tassais, as* 
cendedthe battlementsyand discharging 
their arrows, by the lîght of a high fla- 
mîng beacon, with certain effect, on the 
heads of Ulric's foUowers, their dead 
bodies strewed the pavement, whilt 
numbers of Oswold's attendants, rush- 
ing from the Castle on the gallant Chief- 
tainjn défiance of his singular and brave 
résistance, succeeded in making him 
their prison er. 

The 'ran courons delight, at havîng 
the Black Robber in his power, was un- 
bounded in Oswold'sbreast; and, com- 
manding Ulric to be heavily laden with 
chains, he attended him to the cell ad« 
joining the one occupied by Valentinej 
who at the time seated on the cold earth, 
.^ Jiis head supported by the rude stone 
'7 llèp, which ascendedto the natrow door 
, of his prison, observed the flash of tor- 
ches (carried in the vassal's hands) as it 

1 5 glimmared 
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glimmered througb a crevice of the wall^ 
opposite the one by which he had ea* 
tered the Chapel vault 

Wîth considérable anxîety the youlh 

listened to the retiring footsteps in the 

adjoining passage ; he imagined some 

new victim had been conducted to the 

next dungeon — ^perhaps Issena — and si- 

lently approaching the chasm^ by the 

pale ray of the lamp, he discerned the 

figure of a man, with bis arms foIded> 

and bis eyes intently fixed upon the 

ground^ with slow and measured step» 
pacing the extent of bis sad solitude. 

It occured to Yalentine that he had 

lomewhere bebeld the same person^ and 

as Ulric drew near the light^ the youtb 

perfectiy recognîsed his feature to be 

those of hisnocturnal visiter in the forest ; 

and bis preserver,^ on the day of thi 

Tournament.. 

' Ulrie 
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Ulric^ was indeed buried in sad ramw 
nation on the past^ which seemed as ^ 
dream to his feverish mind — the loss of 
his Julia^ the weigh of his présent cala- 
mity^ and the rétrospective view of the 
misfaken life he had led, conspired to 
cast additional horrors over his cap- 
tivîty. 

'' Stranger !*' cried Valentine gently. 

^* Who speaks?** enquired Ulric» 
startin^. 

" Valentine !'* 

" Valentine sayst thou f * answered tht 
astonished Ekirl^ stuggling between the 
conflict of joy and grief» and gazing 
anxiously around. 

^'Here ! hère!** exclairoed the yoath 
extending his hand through the wall^ 
^' art thou too^ unhappy stranger, in the 
poi¥er of Oswold/* 

*' Alas it is even so^unfortunate Boy ! 
bat clottded by one séries ^of distress» 

16 * thé 
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the forfeit of my lîfe avails nothing but 
thine -" 

'^lnequally unimportent replîed Va- 
Icntine" a wretched, frîendless out-cast, 
wîth nothing to render existence valu- 
able,why should 1 regret its annihilation? 
true I held one tender, one valued 
object, which more than the possession 
of wôrds, I prized — but even that object 
istorn from rae." 

'' Is it Reginald that you lament ?^' 
'' Reginald V 

^'Means Valentine, that, by Regi- 
nald's death, the only benefactor he pos* 
sessed is lost ?** 

'* Is Reginald then, no more !'* 

'' He bas suddenly paid the great debt 
of nature.*' 

Valentîne stood mute in astoni^hmçni» 

'' Pcace to his shade f ^ continued Ul- 
rie, '' which now wanders in the landof 
Spirits, and may his errors be buried in 
the siient tomb." A é:^ 
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À sigh of gratitude, to the memofy d{ 
Regin&ld, escaped Valentine's lips al 
this unlooked for intelligence; *^'al- 
though'' he exclaimed^*'! lament the 
early death of St. Julien, to whose 
protection I stand so rauch indebted, al- 
low me to confess^ that Issena Fitz Alan, 
wasthe object 1 most esteemed on earth ; 
our hands and our hearts were long since 
plîghted to each other — we hâve vowed 
to remain constant till death — ah étran- 
ger ! hads't thou ever loved hke me — '* 

*' Boy ! hapless boy !'' cried Ulric, in 
an agonyof émotion," I loved,— I adored 
thy Mother/' 

''Mî/ MotherT' 

Ulric remained silent. 

Valentîne continued-.''Sfranger I be- 
ieech thee unravel the fatal mystery 
Ihat snrrouuds me — tell me the names 
of my parents, that I may bless them 
crc I die/* 

f ' Thy Mother !" answered the Earl 



ftioumfully is already a blessed hhint in 
heaven/' 

'' But my Father" 
'' Lives !'• 

<< O that I might but clasp his sa- 
crée! knees; and yet, alas! perhaps Ae 
might condemn me '* 

*' He knows thee innocent^ Valentine; 
he feels — he laments thy wrongs." 

^'Âh! bless me with bis namef' 

'*Ulric!'* 

"Stranger, thy name?^' 

" U Ulric;* 

'' Father!'* sobbed Valentine convul- 
tively, 1 am kneeling before thee — do 
we meet thus — O God ! O God of Hea- 
ven!' with tiiese words he sank sensé- 
less to the earth — frantic with paternal 
emotion^Ulric beard him fall — superna* 
tural strength glided through his nerves, 
as with effortii more than buman^ he 

fixed 
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fixed his hands desperalely on tbe chasnis, 
and rending down tbe rudestone work^ 
rushed into the dungeon ; when, clasping* 
the faintingyouth in his arms, he wild- 
ly^fondly pressed him to his breast — then 
in the ecstacy of the moment, were ail his 
woesforgotten — ail his cares repaid: — 
even Reginald, in his proudest hour of 
prosperity^knew net such joy as the cap- 
tive Bandit felt^ while he strained hisr 
orphan boy to his heart, in the the de- 
solate caverns of Oswold Castle. 

As Valentine again unclosed his lan- 
guid eyes^and felt the warm embrace of 
his Father/' we will die together*' saîd 
he/*^ we willseparate no more, — buried 
în one grave, we shall sweetly sleep ia 
peace.'' 

Ulric*s tears mingled with those of hir 
son, whi!e the sainted spirit of Julia, al- 
tired in its robe of light, looked benig- 
©antly from the mansions of eternal day 

aud 
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and 'sanctified with celestial and ap- 
provîng smiles their mntual throbbs of 
afTection. 



CHAP. 
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CHAP XIX. 



^ lo lecundii timoi ia Rdveraii ipera.'^ 

HAVING passed a night of restles» 
anxiety, ère the ealiest sunbeams had 
entered the gratings of her chamber, 
Ifisena arose unrefreshed frora her couch, 
and, offering a prayer to heaven, re- 
paired to the latticQ, in order to beguile 
her sad mind by gazing on thesurround- 
inglandscape ; but the grey mist which 
hung upon 4he brow of morn, prevented 
the design; and, seating herself in a go- 

thic 
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thic chair, she perceived several volumes 
of books^ neariy covered with dugt, scat- 
tered in wîld confusiou, over an adjoin- 
îng recess:— opening onc of them, 
she became interested with the follow- 
ing uncouth légende illostrative of the 
superstition of olden times. 



Sir Hildebrand rose at the dawning of day, 
Uis breastplate ofgold on bis bosom helac^d^ 

Then galantly mounted his courser of grey. 
And gallop'd alongover moss moor and waste^ 

He rode till he came to a high castle waU, 
With a portcuUis giiarded^and shaded around; 
He biew a loud blast and he gave a loud call| 
As echoing turrets responded the sound. 

He saw an old Hag with a bump on her bad^ 
Who*8 castle is this ? who Uves init ? hecried* 

She suUenly answer'd^ Sir Knight, good lad^ 
The Fiend of the Forest doth h&ùs abide: 
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And what does the Fiend of the Forest, hesaid, 
With a casde thus stately, thus guarded^ and 

stroi^ ? 
He wBtches the maid of the pale aubum head^ 
Who sieeps hère euchanted, an's like to sieep 

long. 

For a Knight must arrire, a stranger to fèar^ 
That by artifice deep can the Démon disarm— 

Then home as his prize he the lady shall bear^ 
Whose breast for his love will grow tender 
and warm. 

Sir Hildebrand, answerM, <H' am that wight^ 
But teach me to enter, no fear I regard — 

And if ever the .Wood Fiend is cheated bj 

knight, 
Be mine ihe atchievement^and mine thereward* 

Knock, knock at the red ring— the knight 

loudly knock'd — 
When the bridge o'er the wide-moat was 9hort« 

ly let M, 
And the gâtes of the castle as quickly unlock*d, 
When ^ildeb^Uld enter'd and atood ïn the hall. 
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And there sat the Démon so griesly and dire| 
And there lay the Lady so lovely and gay ! 
Her exquisite charms fiU'd the bfeast with desiFe, 
His horrible forai bade it chill with dismay. 

Now what must I give thee foui fiend ? quoth 
the Knight, 

To win this fair Lady who slumbers the whileî 

At this the dark eye of the Démon was bright, 

And ghastly in joy his maie volent smile. 

Your body and soûl both my vassals mustbe, 
Should you die in theChurch or on the outside; 

Enough, cried the Knight, with a heart fuU o£. 

glee, 
And bore off the beautiful prize a$ bis bride* 

Observing that the legend ç^ntinued 
to enlarge • on the subject p{ Hilde- 
brand't marriage and hâppiness, with 
his lovely partner, ls<5ena înterested onlj 
' from a désire of learnîng how the Pîend, 
could be outwitted, referred tô a distant 

■ , " "il 

part of the poem which ran thu». 

Upoa 
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tJpon the Chiirch threshold Sir Hildebrand died, 
His head in the Ctiurch and his heels outside ; 
While hissons stood round and earh other 

greeted, 
To think how their Father the Wood Fiend 

had cheated. 

Tssena could net avoîd smilîng at the 
absurd conclusion of this wretched com- 
position^ and, throwing down the book, 
resorted again to the lattice. The mist 
which ovehung the face of nature had 
disappeared^ but, the place of her con- 
finement, beîng shrouded in wood, she 
was prevented from enjoying the beau- 
ties of prospect, the birds vvere merrily 
piping their matin songs — Issena sighed 
as shc compared their happy state to her 
own. '* They are free'* she mentally 
exclaimed,'' they can rejoice with the 
rising sun, and repose with its settting 
beams ;■ — for me, l can but weep soli- 
tarily ever the sorrows of life, and la- 
meut tliat the society of tbose I love, is 

denied 



denied me; Lost in such sad reflectioM 
she continued to lean npon her hand, 
as the Sound of footsleps wandering 
near, excited her curiosity^ and retiring 
a little, she observed Wooldenberg, 
with another of Oswold's créatures, ap- 
proaching the spot where she was stan- 
ding. 

^' How say you?*^ enquired the for-, 
mer, are we to bring back the murdered 
corse of Leopold ? hâve we not had 
sufficient trouble with it already? besides 
*t\H interr'd i'the earth. ■ ■ '* 

'" No matter! '' answered the other ît 
must be returned to the Castle^ thé Ba- 
ron has an immédiate use forit; butyou 
need not alarm vourself about the cou- 
veyance, Conrade and myself having 
brought a litter to bear it hence ; but 
in case the Baron does not arrive within 
six days, you are to bring the giri 
back/' What 
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*' What the de vil is Oswold at now!*' 
«rîed Wooldenburg angrily. 

^' O ! we bave had a trial at the Castle ; 
young Valentine of St. Julien^ is Os- 
wold's prisoner ; for y ou must know^the 
Baron having consented to place Lady 
Fitz Alan in Reginald's power^decoyed 
her, under pretence of looking for Is- 
sena^ among the wild cliffs of Yarrow ; 
but, from some motive or other,M atilda 
suspecting Oswold's treachery screamed 
loudiy for assistance, vrhen Valentine 
being near the spot^ nished to her aid, 
vrhile we, ail the time concealed be- 
neath the undervirood, now interposing, 
tumed the sword of the gallant boy 
upon ourselves^ as Oswold, seldom at a 
loss in cases of extremity, stabbed, and 
precipitated the fainting Lady into the 
glen/* 

Atthis dreadful intelligence a cold 

dew 
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dew hung upon Issena's brow-a sudden 
dizziness rushed across her brain^ and, 
almost fainting, she clung to the corri- 
dor for support. 

" Well^ but wAt is he goîng to do 
with Leopold after ail ?'* continued 
Wooldenbèrg. 

" Why, as Lady Fitz Alan's body is 
not discoverabie, he meansto makethat 
of Leopold personate it, and thus give 
plausibility tothe murder forwhich Va- 
letine is arraigned and condemned — ha! 
ha! ha!" 

'' But what says Reginald?*' 

*' O! he says nothing." 

" How?'* 

'^ Why, by making a sudden exît int# 
anpther world, he has not only saved 
himself the trouble of interfenng, but 
Oswold that of planing his death/' 

They now retired further from Ih^i, 

balcqh^f 
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ly whlch preventcd Isseim from 
dfseiymriiig tbe nature of their conversa- 
tion; still could she hear their horrid 
bursts of laughter at a distance^ and the 
name of (he Black Robber, as it fre« 
quently escaped their lips. 

Alarmed beyond measure, Issena now 
«ank on the gothic coucb — ^her senset 
àppeared wildly disordered — her whole 
frame convulsed with anguish and ter- 
ror, tîll unable to support her suffering», 
€he fell senseless to the ground. In this 
situation she was discovered by Barba*- 
ra^ who imagining that her charge bad 
adopted some unnatural means of depri- 
ving herself of existence, was pre- 
paring to quit the apartment, as a deep 
sigh from Isséna^ convinced her that 
•he bad only swooned, when raising her 
from the floor, " St. Lawrence be prai- 
éed" cried the old woman^ ^'methought 
you were dead !*' 
^oi. II. K Alai 
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<' Akis no !"' sigbed Issena^ faindy, 
'^ the dead are at peace — snch anguish 
as tortures my heart^ molests not tbeir 
repose — than thus survive them^ me- 
thinks, twere better to be \rbat we de« 
plore. " 

''True/^ replîed Barbara^ affecting 
ifiuch concem and raising her eyes, 
'* deatb^ Lady, — death i s ■ 

1 ssena with some degree of surprise 
gazed earnest]y upon ber countenance. 

Barbara continued^ '^ true^ I cannot 
with 80 mucb learning, express iny sen- 
timents on sucb an awful subject» as 
your Ladysbip ; and yet^ 1 must say^that 
every one^ vfho thinks about an hère* 
after, should make peace with God a 
few years before death. '* 

'^ Make peace with God !" exclaimed 
Issena " is then the Divinity no higher 
în your estimation ?— ^admit not such 

gross 



[430] 

gross ideas — can we offend him, and lei- 
surely attone for our offences as a mère 
matter of course ? rash and mistaken 
womj0i,these absurd notions of the Om- 
nipotent, who is ail mercy^ but whosç 
mercy must not be abused^ will eventu^ 
ally plunge y ou into perdition. '' 

*^Let every one to heaven bis owa 
way, '^ muttered Barbara, indig«iantly ; 
*' but corne, the breakfast is prepared, 
and the Cavaliers wait for y our pré- 
sence to commence it. '* 

Issena silently followed Barbara in- 
to anotber apartment, for although her 
heart was too full, to partake ofany 
refreshment, she was deeply anxious to 
learn somthing further respecting the 
proceedings at the Castle ; in this how« 
ever, she was disappointed, for the Ruf- 
fians having taken tbeir me^ in aullefi 
fiilence^ abruptly retired. 

Kg Thia 
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Thus «ome time elapsed, and Oswold 
came not; at length Wooldenberg infor- 
ined her^ that she must prépare imme- 
diately to retum to her hom e. '' Alaa J" 
sighed Issena, *'how are my feelingt 
changedysince those delightfal moments 
rfhexï, after a short absence^ I antici- 
pated the rapture of once more throw- 
ing myself into the arms of my mother; 
.who novr, dreadful reflection, lies un- 
buried, — aprey tothegaunt wolfand 
inidniçhtstorm/' 

Ulric and Valentîne rt^ere busily con-- 
yersing in low tonés^ M they heard the 
footsteps of some persons approaching, 
and yalentine,who was in the dungeon 
of the former, had scarcely escaped to 
his OM^n^ ère the door of St. Julien's 
place of confinement iras slowly un* 
closed^ and Gregory, accompained by 
the goard^ made his àppearance. A 
^olemn silence ensued — ^Ulric read ia 

(hd 
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thé expression of Gregory's dark eye> 
the design which was uppermost in hit 
sôul^ but affecting not to observe bis 
actions^ stood with bis eyes bent «pon 
the ground, till he retired with bis corn* 
panion toValentine's cell^and depositing 
an equal proportion of coarse fooil 
tberein, witbdrew. The youth now re- 
turned to the society of bis father, who 
mentioned the circumstance of Grego* 
ry's appearance; and they had already 
commenced their humble mea)^ as a pa- 
per concealed beneath ti^ basket which 
contained it^ excited theif interest, and 
Valentine presenting the lamp, Uiric 
read as foUows. 

To Earl St. Jvlieix, 

My Lord. 

In early years^ I toiled in tbit 
Castle^ and am well acquainted with itt 
secret avenues — during the absence of 

K % Oswold 
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Ofwold^ my life shall be willingly ha- 
zarded to préserve your's — for a sam 
of gold I hâve bribed the goard to al- 
low me a sîght of the Black Robher ! — 
be ready — be composed. 

GREGOaV. 

'' Faithful servant!** sighed Ulric,— 
and does the spirit of adventure still 
hover over me ! am I once again to esf 
tape into the busy world, after thus re« 
tigning myself to death? but for thy 
fiake, my Valentîne, do I rcjoîce, the 
lEinexpanded bud ought not to be blight-* 
td ; and Heaven^ ail seeing Heaven, il 
just — ^j es Valentîne, I trust from Gre- 
gory's exertions^we may yet be enabled 
to élude the perfidy of Oswold — ^I know 
the tear which trembles in thine*eye^ is 
for Issena— such tears, hâve made my 
èyesdim: thy mother^ Valcntine, whose 
sad destiny I hâve unfolded^ was^ and 
éver will be, «vén in remembrance^ so 

dear 



dear to thift bruised heart, that thougb 
an earthly dtadem should be mine^ for 
myself^ I could not rejoice — ^yet do l 
welcorae the charms of liberty for theo, 
and though unable in the décline of 
years^to prove an active example to you^ 
still, from the sorrows which followed 
my'early iroproprieties, fain would I 
instruct thee to fortify thy breast against 
the soft and ftattering delusions of love 
and sanguinary imagination, which 
eventually entail misery and despair on 
their wretched votaries.'^ 

''Ah my Pather*' answered Valentîne, 
*' h9w ready we are to décide on the 
conduct or apparent impropriety of 
othersy when the impulse is dormant 
in our own bosoms ! true the voice of 
•âge expérience may impart a momèn-^ 
tary chill to the fire of youtb^ and th% 
winter-seeming cloud render gloomjr 
Uie noon of summer ; but tbe warm ar«- 

K9 dour 
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donr of genoine nature must needs re- 
kindle tbe former^ even as the rays of 
the sultry sun^ dissolve in balmy dewi 
the latter/' 

In this manner did St. Julien endea- 
vour to teach Yalentine bow to avoid 
iuch misfortunes as had befallen him- 
self ; but tbe same internai fîre which 
once induced the father to combat with 
tbe restrictions of every earthly power, 
now inspired the breast of bis captive 
£on: and filling it with anticipation^ 
conducted him to scènes of future joy. 

A considérable time baving elapsed 
since Gregpry^s mysteriotls visita during 
which^ alternately tbe victims of fear 
and hope, Ulric and Yalentine began 
to despair of émancipation ; when^ one 
night, as they were sinking into tbe 
arms of sleep^ the door of tbe dungeon 
viras again unclosed^ and Gregory, i$n« 

veloped 
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yeloptd in a dark cloak^ placing iM, 
$nger on his lips in token of silence, 
beckoned Ulric to ascend^who^ pointing 
to Yalentine^ softiy articnlated '^ my 
fon.'^ Gregory Mniled> and the two- 
prîsoners^labouring under the. weight of 
their fettern^followed him for some time, 
in silence^ till coming to a vaulted door^ 
which Gregory opened^ and producing 
a dark lantborn, they continued to 
proceed througb a subterranean passage 
till the night air^^ blowing keenly on 
their faces^ awoke them once again to- 
the charms of liberty» 

As tbey emerged front the eartb^hor* 
ses were standing in readiness to convey 
them rapidly from the spot^ and haying, 
by the use of forged keys, taken off their 
fetters, Gregory, presenting Ulric with 
a purse of gold, implored him to lose no 
time in foUowing his guide to a place of 
safety^ aiready prepared for his recepti* 

K4 on 
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#n. A tear of gratitude was on Ulric's 
eye, as, embracing bis faitbfui steward^ 
he mounted bis courser, and, accompa- 
nîed by Valentine, speedîly lest sigbt of 
Yarrow hills and the Castle of the per- 
fiduouB Oswold. 

For some leagues, onr Fugitives con- 
tmued silently to folio w their conductor^ 
till tbe scorcfaing noontide sun^rendered 
it necessary to refresh the weary bor- 
ses ; wben^ observing a gloomy cottage^ 
Ulric alîghted' and entered the abode^ 
inhabited by an aged peasant and bis 
wîfe, who cheerfully proffering their 
humble means of hospitality^ the wan- 
derers remained in the cabin during the 
day^ tin the shades of evening sboulijl 
make their travelling not only more 
agreeable^ but more expéditions; at 
length^ opening the pursé presented by 
Gregory, in order to reward the kîud- 
ness of his host, Ulric discovered a pa- 

. per 
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|)er which it contained^and hastily break* 
mg tbe seal^ perused its contents t# 
Yalentine. 

To Earl St. Jvuen. 



When my Lord reads this epistle he 
win be free, and I happy^ in being th% 
instrument of bis libération — which was 
effected asfollows. Having persuaded 
tbe gnard^ i/vitb whom I became ac- 
quainted at Reginald's fanerai^ to in* 
dulge my curiosity^ by a sight of tbe fa* 
mous Black Kobber, I attainefl a per*^ 
fect knowledge of tbe situation in 
which you were confined ; and,to my no 
small joy^remembered it adjoined a sub* 
terranean cavem^said to hâve been con- 
structcd by the old Barons of Fitz Alan, 
for the means of escape, in case of tht 
mansion being beseiged by the Scots. 
In the time however, of the late Lord's 
Orand Father^ it was deemed adfbablt 
to close up this dangerous cavity, the 
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secret of which I acquired when rery 
ycnngy fiom an aged vassal^and resolv- 
ed at least to try the effect of its ser* 
vice on the présent occasion ; repairing 
at nightrall^ with Pbilip> to the spot^ 
where the opening was considerd to^ be,. 
concealed by the thick miantling under* 
wood of the glen^ we were shortly rc- 
lieved on our applying a pick axe ta 
the earth^ by discovering the entrance 
of the cayern ; and baving on my previ« 
OU8 visit with the guard^ stamped the 
impression of the diffeient key& in con- 
cealed Yfox, 1 found little difficulty in 
procuring their counterparts — the re- 
quit of my stratagem being known^ I 
shaU now proceed to furnish my Lord 
>Yith future plans for bis safety^ 

Happenings some years since^ to pre<^ 
terve from an assassin^the life of Rodol- 
pha the Lady of Illinglairn^ impressed 
with a deep «ense of gratitude^ she pre-» 

sented 



C 445 1 

sented me her purse^ and on my Ttfa^ 
siog to except any reward^ for vrhat I 
rightly considered niy doty» pulling^ 
from her finger a jewel^ ^'you haVe 
saved my life^'' said she^ '' noble man 
take tbts ring, and should ekher impulse 
or misfortane direct you to Iliinglairn,. 
by prodttcing the gem, a grateful friend 
wiil ever be ready to serve yoa, in Ro- 
dolpba. ' 

Phîîîp wril resîgn to you a packet, and^ 
the ring, which you must présent Rodol-' 
pha — on the banks of Clyde, a vessel h 
aiready in waiting to convey you to the 
turrets of Tllinglairn Castle : adieu—* 

Gregory, 

Ât the conclusion of tbis unskilful^ but 
honest epîstle, Ulric received from Phil» 
ip the packet and ring de&igned for Ro- 
dolpha, with change of rain>ent for him*^ 
«elf and Valenttne, which assuming, and* 
rev^arding the host^ tbey prepared toi 

continued 



continue their journeytowardsthe bor- 
dcrs of Clyde. It would be useless for iï§ 
to repeat each individual circumstanceas 
it befel them^ till ariiving at fhe cabin 
of a Fisherman^ situated on the flowery 
banks of a romantic streani in Clydes- 
dale wood^ PhiKp abruptly paused^ and 
descending from his horse^ knocked 
loudiy at the door, as the host^ making^ 
his appearance^ received from the dumb 
boy ,hi8 letters^addressed by Gregory ; — 
after perusing them with some little de- 
grée of attention^he took offhis bonnet^ 
and appioaching Uiric^ respectf^Uy wel- 
comed him to his lowly habitation«-offer« 
ing^ at sunrise^ to convey him up the 
Clyde^ as far as Illinglairn Castle : his 
skiff being* already prepared for his ré- 
ception. St. Julien^ not more charm- 
ed with the obliging^ though ruggéd 
manners of the Fisherman^ than at the 
recollection of Gregory's fîdeiity^ wîl- 
lingly acccpted the kind proposai^ and 

after 
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tfter writîn? letters to hit steward, 
which were to be returued by Philip, 
partook of such refrcshment as the cot- 
tage ^afforded> and retired early witti 
Valentine to repose. 

On the folio wing morning how- 
^ever, awakened by the tuneful songs of 
forest birds, the Earl descended from 
his chamber^ and finding every thing* 
in readiness for his departure^ immedi- 
ately summoned Valentine to attend ; and 
taking leave of the Dumb Boy (who waa 
to be accompanied on his journey back, 
by one of the Pisherman^ssons,) enter- 
ed the little bark^ which^ lightly scud- 
ding before the breeze,rapidly convey- 
ed them towards the spires of Illin- 
glairn. 

As they continued to glide along the 
smooth and transparent surface of the 
sky-reflecting water, a tbousaDd charma 

of 
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of luxuriant nature» conspired tothrSI 
with wild émotion the nerrous soûl of 
Valentine — but a sigb of anguish would 
frequently eseape bis breast^ a» he re- 
gretted that I.ssena, bis mucb loved Is* 
sena^ was far remote from tbe scène of 
his wandering)s;and perhaps Jike a blight* 
ed ilower sinking beneatb tbe cmelt; 
of her iron-bearted oppressor. 

N(iw meandering neatb wood-crown- 
ed^ romantic cliffs, wbicb flinging tbeir 
flow'^ry sprays athwart tbe silver currcnt, 
•eemed to clasp tbè laughi^g ripîings 
of tbe flbod, as tbey eddîed from thç 
«leepy dasbings of tbe oar; — ^and' now, 
driven by tbe brisk zepbyrs tbrougb* 
glens covered witb braken-wood, in 
wbicb tbe lonç cabîn, and banging ber- 
mitage^ the latter distinguisbed by vis 
Utile cross, alternately excited tbeir 
admiration^ tbe Fisberman suddenly 
steered bis bark into a creek wbicb in 

ufew 
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a few hours convejred them within sight 
of the proud and gUttering towers of 
Illinglairn. The mansion was situated 
on a stupenduous rock, overhanging^ 
the broad expanse of a lake^ and re-. 
flecting numberless, fantastic shadowt. 
on its glassy bosom ; while surrounded 
by deep vailles of forest^cliflf^and hamlet^ 
it seemed to soar^ awfully sublime^ 
prince of the imposing landscape. 

The Fisherman new pausîng ata 
flight of marble sjLairs^ which descended 
even into the Lake, requested Ulric and 
Valentine to land ; when^ fastening his 
yessel to an adjoining treë, he prepared 
to conduct them to the Castle. As Ulric 
passed the gay terraces and shady 
bowers^ renderedby skilfui hands doubly 
seducing, he could not refrain from ob« 
serving to Valentine^ that unusual taste 
appeared to vie with nature in ren« 
dering this lovely spot most exqaisitely 

captivatini^ 
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captivating. Âtwhicb the Fishernâio 
informed tbem^ that Lady Rodolphat 
who had passed mach of her life ia 
foreign courts, delig-hted in fashioning 
hèr own abode^ after tbe manner of 
others which she had witnessed abroad. 
At lengUi^ arriving at the tnagnifi- 
cent portico, whîch conducted to the in-* 
terior of the mansion, Ulric, deh'vering 
Çregory's packet with the ring, desired 
they might instantly be conveyed to 
the Lady of Illinglairn — the attendant 
ghortly after returning^ and reqnesting 
kim to foliow, he was ushered înto the 
présence of Roddpha. Never, but 
once.had Ulric beheld charms like hers. 
She was seated on a splendid couch sur^ 
rounded by her attendants — her dark 
hair twisted in natural ringlets, con- 
fined by a bandeau of brilliants^and her 
symmetrical form enveloped ina jewel- 
ed robe of snowy whiteness^prnamented 
by a superb 8carf, of rich, gold-woven 
plaid. The 
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The apartment too, was beyohd de« 
•cription splendid ; being hunç from the 
gilded ceiling with white tapestry^ and 
embroidered ,with festoons of nataral 
coloured flowers, \rhich seemed extend- 
ing their rosy tinU to invite tbe gazer's 
hand. — Urns ofdeliciousperfumes^ ar^ 
ranged in différent recesses^ uniting 
tbeir fragrance with tbat of a variety 
offoreign floweringshrubs^ intoxicated 
tbe sensés ; while the painted lattices, 
rendered transparent by opposing sun- 
beams^appearéd animated vrith the arch 
imile and glowing form^ of wood ami 
water Nyroph. 

Rodolpha^ at the entrante of Si Jn« 
lien, rising gracefuUy from her seat, 
welcomed him with an angelic smile 
to lUtnglairn. ''I bave perused'' said 
the^'my Lord^with much satisfaction.tbe 
letter of your noble minded vassal — to 
whose exertions, 1 also am indebted 

for 
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for existence ; but this paper mentiôni 
another gaest^ your son, — ^I trust no 
unlucky accident has prevented his 
attending you/' 

Ulric OTcnvhelmed by her interesting^ 
mannsrs, gratefully returned thanks^ 
for such attention, and informing her^ 
that Valentine was not only the com- 
panion of his wanderings, but in perfect 
safety at lilinglairn; Rodolpha, corn-» 
manding ber attendants to prépare re- 
freshroents in an adjoining apartment 
which overlooked the lake, requesteé 
the Chieftain to consider, in future^ the 
Towers of Illinglairn as mueh his uwn^ 
«s the walls of St. Juliette 
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CHAP XX. 



'' Ofcarl the naid replied I hâve tbe soûl of th« 
mlghiy Dargo. Well pleased 1 cao meet deatb* 
M y lorrow. I can end * i * * 

" We are io tbe land of slraogeri.'* 

OSSIIX. 



JN the mean time Issena, returning to 
the Castle of Oswold, found it deserted 
by by ail its gay visitants to the Baron ; 
and repairîng to the chamber,newly se- 
lected for her use, Annette, embracing 
the moment of retireraent^overwheloflied 
ivith joy at the unexpected return of her 
\fkdy, welcom^d her wilh tears. 

Ah! 
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*' Ah * mjr dear young Lady'^exclaim- 
èd sbe^ '^how did your poor 'mother 
vrring lier hands and weep^ on the roor- 
ning in whicb y ou fled thèse turrets«** 

'^ Fled Annette! can you imagine I 
willingly abandoned my home?" 

<' Alas that's what my dead Lady said; 
she suspected Valentine must hâve ex- 
ercised forcible means of convey ing you 
hence/' 

'^Suspected Valentine, Annette ! is it 
possible ? he loved me too tenderly — Ah 
me ! my Mother was deceived — ^bnt 
now^ haply now, Annette, she looks 
from her celestial mansion, and beholds 
with pitying eye the sufferings of her 
child, and the innocence of him she so 
unconsciously wronged ;" at thèse words 
Issena raised her eyes suffused witb 
pearly drops of anguihh, to heaven. 

O! 
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**0 weep not thus !'* sobbed Annette, 
'^my poor Lady, I doubt not^ now in- 
herits the reward of ail her past misfor- 
tunes — but for Valentine^ Lady Issena, 
that guilty '* 

" Ânnette^ I charge you repeaf not 
again such impious words, Valentine^ I 
protest it^ is innocent — ^heaven knows 
him innocent.*' 

'^ Innocent Lady Issena^ wby they 
accused him of not only murdering my 
lady^ but of purloining the valuable 
miniature of yourself.'* 

" I gave it him, Annette — in a fatal 
hour, as a mémento of regard ; ah I little 
did I imagine, at that period.it would in 
the least contribute to his future ruin. 

''Well then, I déclare, the youth 
might be condemned wrongly after 
ail — O ' he was so good — so mild — '* 

'' Condemned !" faultered Issena, '' î» 
then my Valentine too, sacrificed to 

Oswold's 



Oswold's malice ? speak^ in mercy ! ** 

'* O dear no'* answered Annette^ 
*' worse than that.** 

^' Nay, nay, that were impossible/' 

Indeed but such an event is possible, 
for the Black Robber, the horrible 
Black Robber, bore bim from the Castle 
at midnight." 

'<The Black Robber, Annette!— at 
midnight say'st thou?" 

'' Yes my Lady ! the Black Robber 
being confined in the adjoining cell to 
the youlh, by such dark means as it is 
reported he exercises, not only extri- 
cated himself, but Valentine^ frora the 
dungeon." 

''Alas!** contînued Issena, '^too 
plainly do I read this dire and treacbe* 
rous plot of Oswold — hisnocturnal dag- 
ger bas been steeped in the blood of 
those unlucky victims^ and thus he 
irould impose on weak and superstitions 

minds 
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minds the belief of thiugs impossible.*' 

'' Mother of Heaven ! ^' sbuddered 
Ânnette/'do you think tben^Lady Issena 
that thc Baron murdered them/' 

'* Would tbat hand, which disdained^ 
not to embrue ilself in the blood of a 
friend^ Leopold^ fear to take the life of 
an unfortunate offender — that hand, 
Annctte, that g^uilt stained, remorseless 
hand^ my heart avows the truth of the 
tjon, deprived of existence my ho- 
noured, sainted mother — and, perhaps^ 
O heaven! " 

*' Ah '" jnterrupted Annette/Hhat we 
could but escape during Oswold's ab- 
sence, on his pretended pursuit of the 
Black Robber." At this instant the tranip 
of Horsemen, entering the inner court, 
assailed their ears ; and^ looking from 
the balcony, Annette observed that the 
Baron was unforunately returned. 
TOL II, L Wretched 
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''Wretcbed thati am, "sîghed Issena, 
'^must I then sink eventaally beoeath the 
wickedness of tbis nian ? O Annette! 
should he enquire for me^ say tbat I am 
ill — am mad — am dead;a. convulsive 
throb ot terror now suj^dued Issena's 
faculties^ and sinking on the couch^ a 
deep groan escaped her quiverin^ Hps. 

''Holy Virgin !" sobbed Annette/'she 
faints — she dies, — helprhelp!" — an icy 
chillness glided through Issena's veins— 
cold drops of perspiration chased each 
other from her Burning temples ; and 
her lustreless eye was firmly bent on 
vacancy. Some perron now hastily ap- 
proache(!J[the door— still Issena remain^ 
cd torpid — and her attendant rejoicéd 
at the footstep which might fly for assis- 
tance ; but on Oswold's entering the 
chamber^ Annette shuddered — she read 
in bis suUen countenance^ the traces of 
secret murder and every horrible guilt, 

The 
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The Baron gazed with surprise as he 
observed Issena's corse-Iike features; 
while, drawing near the couch and ten* 
derly taking her listless hand, he enqui- 
red after her hçalth. At that voice, the 
absorbed facuUies of Issena rushedback 
to their natural force, and starting from 
her attitude ofwoe ^' monster f ' she ex- 
claimed ** unhand me— let not thy mur- 
derous grasp pollute mine arm — unless , 
indeed, thou canst restore my parent, or 
my Vaîentiue." 

^*Can the hand of mortality re- 
animate the dead? Issena/* enqnired he 
with mildness. 

■ 

'^ Why then should it divest human 
nature of existence ?*' 

'^My hand is free from such guilt ;— • 
leave us Ânnette/^ 

'* I command you stay, " shuddered 
Issena — ^<on your soul,quit me not — let 
me at least be sensible that something 

LS humaa 
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brnnan is at hand — O Annette ! by the 
great God whose anger you fear, I 
charge you leave me not— this man will 
murder me." 

As Annette cast her eyes towards the 
fiupplicating and wild looks of Issena^ an 
unusual resolution seeiiicd t > inspire her 
with courage^ such as she had never 
before experienced^ and hastily draw- 
îng near her mistress *' no !" crîed she. 
the power of mortal shall never force 
me to quit this chamber while my be- 
loved lady tbus requîres my pré- 
sence.'* 

" Wilt thou not hence insolent ?'' 
énquired the Baron, sternly. 

^'No.my Lord/ answered Annette, '*I 
shall not leave this apartmentiinless my 
my lady désire it." 

Worm!'* ejaculated Osvrold, disdain- 
fuUy^ ^'but for the contempt in whicb I 
hold tliee,--" 1 
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'' 1 mig'ht ghare the fate of poôr Va- 
ientine^ my Lord" interrupted Annette, 
indio^naot at hi»scornful appellation.. 

** impertinent fool !*' continued hc, 
'* could Valentine deny the ju8tnes8 of 
hîfi accusation — conld he account to Re- 
ginald forthe jewels." 

'• No, but Lady Issena /' 

*'Lady Issena deceivcs thee — deluded 
herself by the wretch, she deems hiin 
not culpable/' 

''Inhuman alanderer!^' exclaimed 
Issena, proudly/- the gem you mention, 
by my hand was conferred on Valen- 
tine *' 

'^O that thou didst but love me well 
enough, cousin Issena/' sighed Oswold, 
*' to plead my cause with such bewitch- 
ing fenrency*' and attempted to press 
her hand to his lips/' Hence f' cried she, 
cndeavouring t^ extricate her^elf from 

L3 hit 
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hishold/'tby touch is tnoreloathsome ta 
me, than the venomous adder's coll." 

"O Issena !'* ansvrered Oswold *^what 
hâve I done to render myself thus ob- 
noxious to your sighiP^'and endea- 
vouring to press her to his bosom, 
she raised her eyes bathed îh tears to 
heaven. 

'Fatherof mercy î'^sbesighed^'^wilt 
thou look on^ and not with the winged 
thander of thine anger, strike the as- 
sassin lifeleBs at my feet !*' as struggUng 
in his anns> she sank senseless to the 
floor. 

'' Damned prîde ! '* thundered the 
RufBan^ furious with anger^ as Ânnette 
abruptly taking his arm^ begged him 
not to murder her Lady^ who might, on 
reflection^ be induced to think of him 
wîth kindness. Enraged still more by 
thîs interférence, Oswold dashed the 
trembling gîrl from hîm, and rushed 
wildly to the next apartnient. On 
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On slowly recovering from her swoon, 
Issena was not a little surprised to be- 
hold the raitnent of Ânnette stained 
with blood^ and supposing Oswold had 
8tabbed her in bis passion^ fearfully 
gazed upon her countenance. Between 
8obs and tears^ the poor girl explained 
the nature of the treatment she had 
just experienced from the Baron ; — in 
her fall she had wounded her hand^and 
presenting it to Issena as the cause 
of her fears. '^Of shuddered Annette, 
*' that we could but quit this Castle." 

'' It is, I fear, impossible '* replied 
Issena *'we can only trust ourselves to 
the protection of providence — but you 
look sadly pale Ânnette^ suffer me to 
assist you — " 

Annette^ thanking Issena for her be- 
ncvolent interest.professed herself more 
the victim of terror than of pain, and 

observing 
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observing ît begfan to grow darV, pro- 
posée! descending into the servant'8 hall 
for a lamp ; Issena at first felt alarmed 
atthe thougbt of remaining alone^ but 
recollecting that it would be still more 
dangerousto pass the night in darkness, 
consented, on the condition that she 
should immediately return. 

On enterîng the ha1I> Annette encoun- 
tered Marmaduke, with whom she was 
a great favorite, and bursting into 
tears, related the account of Oswpld'a 
conduct in her lady^s apartment, with 
the particulars of the conversation be- 
tween Issena and herself, previous to bis 
entrance; but^observingsome of the Ba- 
ron's attendants coming, she hastily gli- 
déd into the rofectory, and assorting a 
«mail quantity of piovisons^caught up a 
lamp and hurried back to the chamben 

Issena felt much relieved by her re- 

appearance 
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appearence, and partaking the refresh- 
ment provîded, " now" said she, '< ère 
we retirejet us examiné the apartment ;*' 
at thèse words, securingthe door, by pî- 
ling diflferent articles of furniture be- 
fore it, they fcit about the tapestry, least 
some secret entrance should be conceal- 
ed behind it ; — Annette, imagining that 
tbat the form of an iron ring met her 
grasp^ requested Issena to examine the 
object; when lifting up the arras, a 
small oaken door^ iron clasped^ which 
opened into a gloomy gallery, hung with 
ancient portraits of considérable leligth^ 
excited tbeirsurprize. Annette trembled 
violently^ but Issena, taking the lamp, 
proceeded to explore the mysterious 
ppening. 

"For Heaven's sake forbear.'* ex* 
claimed Annette, "weshaJl be killed/' 

*' Alas*' returned Issena/<may we not 
also perish hère? — summon up your 

résolution 
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résolution I beseech you — this secret 
gallery may oflfer us sorae means of es- 
cape.'* with thèse words, she continued 
slowly and cautiously to proceed^ wbile 
Ânnette, clasping her robe^ foUowed in 
silent terrer. 

The gallery led to a suite of apart- 
ments in the riorthern vvingof the Castle, 
which had not been inhabited for many 
many years, because one of the Baroni 
of Fi(z Aîan, who had put a period tô 
bis existence^ was said to walk thcre at 
midnight: Issena and Annette^ now 
entered a desolate chamber^ which open- 
ed to a corridor ; and^ noticing that 
the door^through which they had obtain* 
ed admission, was secreled after the 
same maniier as the one by which they 
had entered the gallery, Issena observed 
to Annette, that haply this communica- 
tion bctween the two chambers, being 
conslructed in olden times, was un- 

knowa 
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known eren to Oswold ; and,raîsing; the 
lamp, " what's that ? " she continued 
wkh quickness.pointingto the longfolds 
of dark velvet which covered the corri- 
dor. Annette started at the enquî- 
ry and, clinging still nearer to Issenay 
refused to look around the apartment. 

'^Shall I draw asîde thîs drapery ?"en- 
quired Issena, *' it may conceal some 
new outlet. " 

'^ O ! pray, prày, venture no furlher/' 
fauUered the tiembling Annette/'I arn 
expiring with dread already./' 

'* Banish such idie fears, resumed the 
former, "and confide in that Hand for 
protection, which is ever extended to 
guard the defenceless; — think nôt An- 
nette^ we are alone on this solemn spot ; 
God, \vho will spread bis invisible 
shield over ourjnnocence, is with us. 

I knovr 
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"Iknow ît/*replied Annettp,fearfully 
raising her eyes, 'and yet cannot sum- 
mon resolution — Holy Virgin, this isthe 
very chamber in which 'tis reported 
tbe headiess corse of Baron Octobrand 
wanders ai midnigbt. !" 

• 

^'Simple Maiden! suffer notyour mind 
to labour under such absurd impressions ; 
when thé departed réside in the vale of 
thadows^ they are happy in escaping 
from this misérable world, nor wîsh io 
return — thinkst thou Annette, that su- 
preme Being who raade us, and wbose 
delight is mercy, would permit the forms 
of sbadow;» ghosts, to harrow up the 
•oui of virtue ? 

"Ail this may seero wôll enough" shud- 
dered Annette,''butMarmaduke has be- 
held spectres on white horses, wilh eyes 
of fire, which gallop up and down thèse 
chambers, as the turret bell solemniy 
toits one/ Weak 
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" Weak old man, *' contînned Isse- 
na, his distembered and dec ayîng intel- 
lect, bas imagined the silvery lustre of 
tbe fliUîng moonbeam, as it fell upon 
some broken columb of the pile, to be 
the phantoms you mention ;"she now ex- 
tended her hand to draw aside the cur- 
tains of the corridor, when Annette, 
pale and almost breathloss w th terror, 
fauUered, '^ O my Lady l forbear ; l'm 
sure that curtain conceals somethingf 
dreadfuly by the mark of a blood stained 
hand upon its foldings. '* 

Issena gazed earnestly fora moment; 
a dreadful thought j-eshed to her aimost 
distracted imagination — at length, re- 
collecting herself, and dividing tlie dra- 
pery of sufficient widlh to admit the 
rays of the lamp. *'0 God !*' she 
fhrieked and rusbed towards Annette, 
her limbs trembling — her lips deadiy. 
pale : — what she had witnessed wasa 

sight 
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sîghl of hoiTor,but her tongue pronounc- 
ed it not — and, eagerly grasping the 
arm of her almost paralized attendant, 
she hurried back to ber chamber. 

Ear.h in fearful silence noted the tar- 
dy hour^ as the suUen écho of the castle 
clock proclaimed ît; at length the rosy 
beam of dawn began to glimmer in the 
cast, — and never, O never ! had they 
welcomed it so gladly. Shocked be- 
yond measure by the mysterious secret 
of the corridor, and deeply oppressed 
with fatigue, Issena,now sinking on her 
couch, requested Annette to enter the 
Baron's apartinent, and plead severe in- 
disposition, as an excuse for her non-ap- 
pearance at the breakfast table. 

Oswold assumîng looks of contrition 
for the effects of his late anger, presen- 
ted Annette with a pièce qf gold as a 
recom^ ence for the alarm into whicb he 

had 
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had thrown hér^and desired Issena m\ght 
he inforraed,that,in a few hours, he ho- 
ped to receive better tidings of her 
health^ as it was highly necessary for 
him to confer vvith her in private, before 
sunset^ relative to faraily aSairs. 

With a heavy heart, Annette com- 
municated this intelligence to her lady. 

'*Yes" said Issena^ *'I will see him, 
alone ; if it be the decree of providence 
that I should fall by his hand^ my feeble 
opposition could prove but of little 
avail — besides, " why may I not demand 
my liberty — am I cither Oswold's vassal 
or his prisoner, that he présumes to 
restrain my inclinations ? '* 

" Ah lady!" sîghed Annette ^' if he 
;^ should deâign to slay thee. '' 

*' E'en let him then," ansv^ered Is- 
sena^ wiping a tear from her eye ; '^ he 
has already slain such as were dearer to 

me 
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me iiian life, a8 haply the dreadful cor- 
rider may oiie day prove — Falhcr of 
Heaveu ! let such as sieep in death^ se- 
renely, sleep." • 

"For several moments^with upcast eye«, 
Is6ena^her lips silently movinjç^like one 
in communion with the spirit of some 
departed relative, appeared buried in 
wild émotion — while Annetle, although 
she felt at a loss to comprehend the 
exact purport of her lady's îalter words, 
overcome by the woefui expression of 
her altered countenance, silently ap- 
proached the couch, and taking her 
hand, tenderly and artiessiy pressed 
it in her own. 

END op VOL II. 
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